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" In sixteen hundred and eighty-eight, 

On the seventh day of December, 
The men of Derry closed their Gat^ 

And the day we will ever remember; 
While all around on rising ground. 

The foe was fast collecting; 
Their pomp and pride our sires defied. 

Kind Heaven their cause protecting." 



Graham. 
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Hail Enniskillen ! warlike town, 

Long fam'd in ancient story: 
What place can rival thv renown, 

Or boast of half thy glory? 
Here Freedom raised her standard bright. 

When James our rights invaded. 
Here Freemen put their foes to flight. 

And Tjrranny impeded. 
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BT BOBBST TOtlBr«, 

THE " FERMANAGH TRUE BLUE." 



The Pulpit once its thtindera round it hurled, 
But now the Press is ruling all the world ; 
He who finds access to the public mind, 

Thro* this steam-engine of communication, 
And wields it well, redress for wrong will find, 

And make the li;uiUy feel his indignation. 
Few now, indeed, can ex^wise dominion, 
Agiunst the tide of popular opinion. 

6kAHAM*9 PoIM on F4THIR O^LAHERTT, 

LoTiOOff, 1826. 



LONDONDERRY: 

' PRINTED FOR THB AUTHOR, AT THE SENTINEL OFFICE. 

I 1632. 
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TO THE 

OF IRELAND, 

ARB MOST RESPECTFULLY DEDICATED, 
BY THEIR VERY OBEDIENT, FAITHVUL, AND DEVOTED SERVANT, 

ROBERT YOUNG. 
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PREFACE. 



/ : the present crisis, ^^ben concession has multiplied de- 
1 3mds, aud agitation paralyzed the delegated rulers of 
. eland, who bdt lately emulated the fury of the Dema- 
ogues in calling for it, it is the duty of every man, how- 
' 7er huBihle he may be, who values the religion and liberty 
• ft Ms country, to stand forward, in one way or other, to 
liaintftin them, against a torrent of infidelity and supersti- 
tion, which threatens, at no distant period, to extinguish 
both ; and separating our Island from the rest of the Bn- 
'ti£& ^npire, place it under the iron grasp of Popish into- 
lerance, and the power of a foreign land. 

Under this impression, the Author of this littie Volume 
truists that it will be fbund well adapted to the exigencies 
of the times we live in. It is calculated to circulate, in a 
ikil^f but impressive manner, warnings to the present and 
the future generations of our people, which may be of in- 
calculable use to them, in raising and cherishing a spirit of 
unity in those, whose dearest rights are in progress of 
being for ever wrested from them, by the secret workings of 
Jesuitical conspirators against the refigion of th^ir Bible 
and the dominion of their King. 

These Songs are cMefly designed for the Orange Lodges, 
now filkd and multiplied in an uxfprecedented manner. 
The writer of thehi has beett a member of thAt patriotic 
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Society for upwards of nine years, and, as such, feels that he 
, has a strong claim on their indulgence and patronage. To 
render this work the more acceptable to them, he has inter- 
mingled a few hitherto unpublished Lyrics, (which will be 
found marked with an asterisk,) of an old and imwearied 
friend to their cause, who has taken a deep interest in the 
success of this xmdertaking, and has vouched for the cha- 
racter and services of the Author. 

To those whO) from one cause or other, may consider and 
say that such a work might be withheld without loss to the 
public, there being many such already in ciiculation, the 
Author respectfully replies, that though there are in these 
books many songs written in a sublime stile, and as free 
from offensive matter as even the patriotic melodies of the 
Hebrews, when in captivity in Babylon, yet there are 
others, not only of an objectionable but sinful nature, some 
of them mere drinking song^, and that, too, for a Society 
which, to be efficient, must be religious, and it is to be 
hoped Avill be one of temperance, though not of abstinence. 
Others, on the plan of the old Freemason songs, are 
couched in the language^ and perverting the history of 
the Old Testament, in a most unwarrantable and offen- 
sive manner. Others, idolizing King William, proceed- 
ing so far as to give to this favoured instrument of heaven 
the title of " Saviour," which inalienably belongs to tL^ 
great Redeemer of mankind. Others, too, breathing a spi- 
rit of hatred and intolerance, extending even beyond the 
grave, wholly at variance with the rules and regulations of 
Orangemen, and with the general tenor of their lives* 

To remedy these defects, and provide innocent strains for 
the recreation of his brethren in the intervals of their la- 
bour, and the hours of their social converse, he iindertakes 
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tiie risk and trouble of publishing this small Volume, in 
the materials of which he has taken special care to avoid 
extremes { while thej exhibit the sinoerest veneration for 
our heroic Ancestors, and gratefully record their deeds of 
renown, they do not transfer the glory of the splendid 
result of their sufferings from the Rrst Great Cause to the 
subordinate instruments, but justly ascribe their success, 
and the blessings that resulted from it, to that Omnipotent 
Being, in whose hand no weapon is weak, and who may, 
and it is to he hoped will yet raise up, even from the stones 
. of our streets, children of Abraham, to re-possess themselves 
of the gates of their enemies— men like Moses, Joshua, or 
Caleb— like Walker, Murray, and Caimes— to vindicate 
the cause of truth, and overwhelm the champions of false- 
hood. 

Aa that Holy Book, which is able to make man wise unto 
salvation, and which he is therefore commanded to search, 
and required to be familiar with from infancy, teaches us to 
honour all men, as well as love the brotherhood, fear God, 
and honour the King, it is not with the persons but with the 
principles of the Pope's Irish vassals that the Author of 
this Book would quarrel ; and therefore, Avhile the tenor of 
it is universally benevolent, without reference to errors 
which may be involuntary, and which to erring man ought 
to be pardonable on that account, as well as because he 
himself stands in need of pardon and forgiveness, he scru- 
ples not to presene, for obviously prudential reasons, the sad 
ooUectiona of the results of a corrupted faith upon the mo- 
rals of those tainted with it, which has, in all ages and 
countries, but particularly in our own, been .exemplified in 
the most disastrous manner, by the crimes which Popery has 
caused its unfortunate professors to perpetrate ; so that 



Digitized by 



Google 



Vlll 

(ald^e: xviefi pf condi^ct for the future ivofn tiie fM^it, ti^eatiiig 
)iii^tfixj no;t fui |in (^ aQ4 ^ffoneausy but a new fai4 oorKect 
almyiae, we may fairly oakulate on the recurreiiQe of si- 
iQil%r ev^nta from similar causes^ as we.^o those of :ecUpees 
,Am^ eomets, a^d rogulate oux public proceedings with Ihe 
vitiftdom Qf the serpent and ibe iunocence of the dore- 

To 4he PXitiCi who n^aj cover the soreness of wounded 
ieeU^gs by error-hunUng through this little Book, in which, 
pei^)«l»8, be may be but top sure of success, it m«y be said, 
in diminution of the pride he may feeH on |he discoYeries 
he can make, that the Author of it has been one .of those, 
xe$pecting whom the Poet pathetically said, that 

<* Knowled^ to their eyes her ample page. 

Rich with the spoils of time, did De^er anrol$ 
€hiU penary repressed their noble rage, 

And froze the genial carrent of the soul.'* 

From eauses unnecessary to be detailed here, though 
bom of respectable parents, descended from gentlemen of 
two c^iturie^ standii^ in Ulster, he never in his life learn- 
ed a page of Grammar, nor committed a column of a Dic- 
tionary to his memory — ^if, therefore, he sings sweetly, 
though unlearned, he has the more merit in doing so ; and, 
instead of being toe rigidly criticized, such an example of 
perseverance, overcoming early and nearly insurmountable 
jdi£iculties, with regard to education, ought to be held trp 
for imitation to those of the rising generation, who may be 
possest of talent, to prevent their acting like too many who 
ei\joy great natuml endowmenti^, but through indolence cor 
dissipation do not avail themselves of opportunitaes whi<^ 
inight bring them from hopeless indigence to honest 
independence. 

Among an inteUigent and high-spirited population, to 
whom the €2m9(ian religion aaud British connexion are 
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deservedly dear, the Author humbly hopes for better things 
than uncandid censure or unkind repulse. If he errs, it is 
in zeal for their best interests that he does so, and they, at 
least, should pity and pardon his mistake — from them he, 
moreover, expects such kind support as shall enable him, 
in future, to defend, with effect, the glorious cause of Pro- 
testantism, which is the highest ambition he wishes to as- 
pire to— and when they hear the minstrelsy he has pre- 
pared for the animation of their hopes and the recreation 
of their spirits — when they take up his little Voliune, and 
find pleasure from its contents, he trusts they will 

** Let one thought of its author awaken 
Their warmest smile for the child of song.** 

The " Fermanagh True Blue." 
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Th« Reader will please to ob enre that, instead of the Names, the Towns are ar- 
ranged alphabetically, with the Subscribers in each Town and its vicinity 
placed underneath. ,«— .«.«,.«_^ 



ANTRIM. 

Rt Hon. Earl O'Neil, Shanes- 

Castle, 8 copies. 
Captain Wright 

ARDESS. 

Rev. Wm. Atthill, A.M. Preben- 
dary of Clogher, 3 copies. 

Rev. Wm. Atthill, jun. 

Robert Atthill, Esq. M.D. 

R. Atthill, Esq. A.B. T.C.D. 
Upper Canada. 

John G. P. Atthill, Esq. 

Rev. Gilbert King, A.M. 

Mrs. King. 

Mr. Thomas Armstrong. 

Mr. Andrew Knox. 

Mr. Arthur Knox. 

Mr. Richard Knox> 

Mr. William Knox, jun. 

Mr. Adam Armstrong. 

Mr. Irwin Armstrong. 

Mr. John Armstrong. 

Mr. John M^Hugh. 

Mr. Robert Simpson. 

Mr. Anthony Young. 

Mr. James Young. 

Mr. Anthony Young, jun. 

Mr.. James Young, jun. 

Miss Jane Young. 

ARMAGH. 

Rev. James Jones, 4 copies. 

Rev, C. S. Mangan. 

A. I. Kelly, Esq. 

Mr. George Scott 

Mr. John M'Watters, Bookseller, 

4 copies. 
Mr. Joseph Robinson. 
Mr. Andrev Jeffeis. 



Mr. James Stuart 

Mr. Thomas Moore. 

Mr. William Henry. 

Mr. John Darnsfield. 

Mr. Thomas Wilton. 

Orange Lodge, No. 109. 

Mr. John Scott, ditto. 

Mr. Wm. Dunn, Master of ditto. 

xVTr. R. Oliver, No. 1294. 

Mr. John Shegog, ditto. 

Mr. James Dourd, ditto. 

Mr. Henry Kelly. 

AUGHER. 

J. C. Moutray, Esq. 2 copies. 
Whitney Moutray, Esq. 
Francis Gervais, Esq. 2 copies. 
R. W. Maxwell, Esq. 
Mr. Robert Orr. 
Mr. J. Armstrong. 
Mr. II. Bussby. 

AUGHNACLOT. 

Edward Moore, Esq. 2 copies. 

John Moore, Esq. 

John Anketell, Esq. 

William Anketell, Esq. 

Mr. Robert Cherry. 

Mr. S. J. Williams. 

Mr. James Keenan. 

Mr. John Betty. 

Mr. Francis M*Dowcll. 

Mr. Hugh Kennedy. 

Mr. Thomas Brownrigs. 

BALLYMENA. 

Rev. H. S. Cumming, 2 copies. 
Rev. R. Mathews, 2 copies. 
Peter Aiken, Esq. 
Mrs. Aiken. 
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Miss Conrtaey. 

Mr. Andr^ Cosbfe. 

Mr. Robert Young. 

Mr. John Graham. 

Mr. John Duffin, Dist. Master. 

Mr. John A. Srtyth. 

Mr. Thomas Campbell. 

Jaanes Leslie, Esq. Leslie-Hill. 

BALLINAMi^LLARD. 

Mr. J. Armstrong, Di«t. Master. 
Lieut. John Dick, Master 439. 
Mr. \Viniam Gibson, 2 copies. 
Mr. James Graham. 
Mr. Edward Beggs. 

BELFAST. 

James Stuart, Esq. L.L.D. 
Benjamin Sadler, Esq. 2 copies. 

Eldon Lodge, No. 7. 
Rev. W. B. Mant. 
Fortescue Gregg, Esq. 
W. H. R. Boyce, Esii. 
John Young, Esq. . 
William Seed, Esq. 
Jonathan Cordukes, Esq. 
Mr. Thomas Cdlemau. 
Mr. James Kennedy. 
Mr. George Field. 
Mr. Andrew Law, 
Mr. James Hall. 
Mr. William Lewis. 
Mr. John Willis. 
Mr. Hugh Milliken. 
Mr. Maxwell Halliday. 
Mr. J. Bailie. 
Mr. Henry Nichol. 
Mr. William ClawsoA. 
Mr. James Gaussin. 
Mr. John Blackwood. 
Mr. James Wardlow. 
Mr. Robert Hamilton. 
Mr. William Halliday. 
Mr. Robert Mack. 
Mr. N. Willis. 

Mr. William Brennian. 
Mr. Robert M'Ouiston. 
Mr. Thomas B. White. . I 



WimnA Afckin, E^. M.D. 
Mr. Adam Gibson. 
Mr. Hugh Mack. 
Mr. Henry Arthurs. 
Mr. George Willis. 
Mr. George hartley. 
Mr. litigh Walkeh 
Mr. Robert Shaw. 
Mr. John Stewart. 
Mr. James Craig. 
Mr. Thomas Gillespie. 
Mr. Satnuel Johnston. 
Mr. S. Johnston, sen. 
Mr. Robert Armstrong. 
Mr. Alexander Neile. 
Mr. John Davis. 
Mr. Jfttnes Kelson. 
Mr. John M*Kinley. 
Mr. James Garret. 
Mr. John Yoong. 
Mr, George M*Ferrard. 
Mr. John Thompson. 
Mr. John Martin. 
Mr. John Mulligan. 

BELLAGHY. 

Mr. David Henderson. 

Mr. James Bmce. 

Mr. Thomas Henderson. 

Mr. John Henderson, 2 copies. 

Mr. John Morris. 

Mr. Robert Davison. 

BROOKBOR0I70B. 

Sir H. Brooke, Bart. 10 copies. 

Arthur Irvine, Esq. 4 copies. 

A.W.Bailey, Esq. 

Mr. A. Little, District Master. 

Mr. G. Bimey. 

Mr. Robert Crooks. 

Mr. William M*Collum. 

CMJEBO'S. 

H. L. Prentice, Esq. 
G. R. Golding, Esq. 
W. J. Alexander, Esq. 
William St George, Esq. 
Joseph Scott, Esq. M D 
Wm. Armstrong, Esq. 2 copies. 
Samuel Humphries, Esq. M.D. 
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Mr. William StricHland. 

Mr. John Winter. 

Mr. Edward Archer. 

Mr. John M'Elroy. 

Mr. James Blair. 

Mr. James WUson. 

Mr. William Wilken. 

Mr. John Wilspo. 

Mr. Benjamin l^ynass. 

Mr. Cornelius MuUin. 

Mr. Thomas Martin. 

Mr. John MTausland. 

Mr. John Mulligan. 

Mrs. Babingtoa. 

Mrs. A. Kerr. 

Mi^ Sarah Henderson. 

Miss Jane TUonvpson. 

Miss Margaret M* Williams. 

Edward T»ylor>S«rjt.Mjy. T. S, 

Robert Blair, Seijeant, dittou 

Francis ForstCTy ditto, ditto. 

Thomiis Moore, ditto, ditto. 

Leslie Donnelly, ditto, ditto. 

David Witberington, ditto, ditto. 

William Cherry, ditto, ditto. 

James Marshall, Drummer, do. 

Mr. Robert Mulligan, ditto, do. 

Mr. Richard Marshall. 

Mr. James M^Elroy. 

Mr. Joshua Kerr. 

Mr. John Fens. 

Mr. James Dowqey. 

Mr. John Stitt, for Lodge 1246. 

Mr. John Henderaon, Master do 

Mr. David Withering, jon. 

Mr. Leslie Moore; 

Mr. William Gordon, Tynan. 

Mr. Joseph Marshall. 

G48Tl.«D4WSOil. 

William Graves, Esq. 2 oopies. 
William Hammersley, Esq. 
J. G. LapenQtier» Esq. 
Thomas Graves, sen. Eiq. B.N. 
Captain Bouyrie. 
Hugh Crawford, Esq. 
Mr. Thomas HtUman. 
Mr. John Laverty. 
Mr. Johnston York. 



CASTLEFIN. 

Rer. James Kelly. 

Doctor M*Curdy. 

Mr. James M*Naugbt. 

Mr. Andrew Gamble. 

Mr. William Simms. 

Mr. Stewart Scott, Killygordon. 

Mr. John Orr. 

Mr. Charles WaUon. 

CASTLEWBLLAN. 

Captain Dhumas. 

James Steele, Esq. 

Samnel Crawford, Esq. 

W. H. Hillyard, Esq. 

Mr. Quail Miller. 

Mr. James Steele. 

Mr. David M'Collough. 

Miss Jane M*Cullough. 

Mr. Thomas Kennedy, sen. 

Mr. Thomas Fisher. 

Mr. James Parker. 

Mr. David Kennedy. 

Mr. Thomas Kennedy, jun. 

Mr. James Steel. 

Mr. Samuel Heron. 

Mr. Hugh Thompson. 

Mr. Hugh Miller. 

Mr. Thomas Bleakley. 

Mr. John Bleakley. 

Mr. Alexander Cauley. 

Mr. Francis Mathers. 

Mr. James Jelly. 

Mr. Alexander Smyth. 

COLBRATNB. 

Rev. Thomas Cupples. 

Henry Richanlson, Esq. 3 copies. 

Lieut-Colonel Cairnes, 4 copies. 

Rev. George Heath, Portstewart. 

Thomas Read, Esq. M.D. ditto. 

John Boyd, Esq. 

R. Hunter, Esq. 

H. Lecky, Esq. 

John Montgomery, Esq. 

Hugh Lyle, Esq. 

Samuel Allen, Esq. 

Andrew Orr, Esq. 

H. Kyle, Esq. 
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Mr. John Cochrane. 
' Alexander Armstrong, Eiq. 
John Boyce, Esq. 
Mr. Alexander Macky. 
Mr. Robert Barber. 
Mr. James Young. 
Mr. John Morrison. 
Mr. John Hall. 
Mr. John M<Grotty. 
Mr. Arthur Mooney. 
Orange Lodge 431. 
Mr. David M*Kay. 
Mr. James May, sen. 
Mr. James May, jun. 
Mr. Samuel Hart. 
Mr. Warren Baxter. 
Mr. James M'Laugblin. 
Mr. Samuel Louden, Portstewart. 
Mr. John Boylan. 
Mr. Joseph Orr, 
Mr. John Beatty, 
Mr. Walter Hore, 2 copies. 
Mr. John Campbell. 
Mr. Thomas Hughes. 

COOKfiTOWN. 

John M'Cormick, Esq. 2 copies. 

James Lowry, Esq. Rockdale. 

Mrs. Lowry, ditto. 

J. C. L0W17, Esq. ditto, 2 copies. 

E. Lowry, Esq. ditto, 2 copies. 

Mr. Moses Parker, do., 2 copies. 

Mr. John Barclay, ditto. 

Mr. James Hasset, ditto. 

John Young, Esq., M.D., R.N. 

John. Allen, Esq. 

Mr. John Wilson. 

Mr. L. Richardson. 

Mr. John Allen, sen. 

Mr. William Charles* 

Mr. James Parker. 

Mr. William M'Dowel. 

Mr. James Charles. 

Mr, Robert Dunseith. 

DOWNPATRICK. 

W. Johnston, Esq. 4 copies. 
J. Reid, Esq. District Master. 
S. H. M*Neale, Esq. 
JuUn Willed, Esq. 



John Wallace, Esq. 
Robert Martin, Esq. 
Mr. James Miller. 
Mr. Thomas Thompson. 
Mr. John Lloyd. 
Mr. Thomas Nelson. 
Mr. John Hodges. 
Mrs. Montgomery. 
Miss Fariny Lavery. 
Mr. Thomas Crossgrove. 
Mr. William Rowley. 
Mr. M*Cune. 
Mr. John M'Henry. 

DROMORE. 

Rev. H. L. St George, 6 copies. 

Rev. Benjamin Marshall. 

Andrew Sproul, Esq. 

Mr. I'horoas Alexander. 

Mr. John Scott. 

Mr. Francis Alexander. 

Chas. Stephenson, Esq. Surgeon. 

Mr. Janies Osborne. 

Mr. Thomas Osborne. 

Mr. George Coulter. 

Mr. William Cunningham. 

Mr. John Ricfaey. 

Mr. Samuel Crosbie. 

Mr. William Antony. 

Mr. Robert Caldwell. 

Mr. ("barles Simpson. 

Mr. George Simpson. 

DUNGANNON. 

Rev, R. N. Homer, 2 copies. 
Richard Murrafy, Esq. 
William H. Irvine, Esq. 
Courtney Newton, Esq. 
Francis H. Irvine, Esq. 2 copies. 
Janies Slonn, Esq. M. D. 
Mr. John Doak. 
Mr. Richard Lilbum. 
Mr. George Patterson. 
Mr. David Park. 
Mr. Thomas Pearce. 
Mr. Thomas Hurst. 
Mr. Richard Holland. 
Mr. James Sloan. 
Mr. Thomas BeaverSv 
Mr. Thomas Kennedy. 
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Mr. Richard Sifflmons. 
Mr. John BeU. 
Mr. (fleorge Annsjtffoiig. 
Mr. John Beatty. 
Mr. J. S. Simpson. 
Mr. Arthur Quiglf . 
Mr. William Dawsoa. 
Mr. John Barton. 
Mr. John Rourke. 

EMMISXILLBN. 

Rt Hon. Lord Cok, 15 copies. 

Hon. A. H. Cole, 10 copies. 

Gen. Mervyn Arcbdall, 10 cops. 

Lord A. Lofttts. 

Lord G. W. Loftm. 

Lord A. F. Loftus. 

Rev. J. O. Porter, 2 copies 

Rev. A. H. Irvine. 

Rev. Loftus Reade. 

Rev. R. P. Cleary. 

Miss Jane Quanton, 25 copies. , 

Mr. William Caddy, 10 copies. 

Miyor J. Richardson. 

William Gabhet. 

George Willes, Esq. 2 copies. 

Robert Fauset, Esq. 2 copies. 

Mrs. Isabella Robinson. 

Captain Whittaker. 

Captain Edward Archdall. 

Ci^ia Betty, d5th Regiment 

Ci^rtain G. R. Bell. 

£. P. Bryan, Esq. 

Charles Archdall, Esq. 

Christopher Graham, Ewi^ 

James Graham, Esq. 

Stewart Whittaiker, Esq. 

Hugh Colliun, Esq. M.1I. 

C. Gamble, Esq. M.D. 

Paul Deane, Esq. 

George Wood, Esq. 

James Johnston, Esq. 

Robert Keys, Esq. 

James Chittick, Esq. 

William Watkins, Esq. 

Thomas Bailey, Esq. 

John Scott, £m|. 

James Denham, Eiq. 

J. Henderson, Esq. 



Orange Lodge, No, 624. 
Mr. David Wood, Master. 
Rev. Thomas i. Ovenden. 
Captain Wm, Corry, 2 copies. 
Stewart Betty, Esq. 
John Collmn) Esq. 
John Finley, Esq. 
Mr. Thomas Wood. 
Mr. William Croefce. 
Mr. William Shaw. 
Mr. William Qttinton. 
Mr. J. Hk Soden, 2 copiesv 
Mr. Robert Davis. 
Mr. Christopher Watiop. 
Mr. Thomas M«Dowe!. 
Mr. John Soden. 
Mr. James Soden. 
Mr. George Thorapaon. 
Mr. rienry Fisher. 
Mr. Peter Duff. 
Mr. Charles MiUs. 
Mr. John Parker. 
For the Lodge, 1 copy. 

Mr3. Trimble. 

Mr. Andrew Nixon. 

Mr. George McDonald. 

Mr. John Keys, jun. 

Mr. William Falles. 

Mr. William Moore. 

Mr. William Dunbar. 

Mr. James Elliott. 

Mr. Samuel Price, Lodge 907. 

Mr. Andrew Wilson. 

Mr. J. P. Stevenson, No. 1539. 

Mr. James Robinson, No. 744. 

Mr. Tliomas Hodgson. 

Mr. John Hairison, No. 991. 

Mr. M. Shannon, 2 copies. 

Mr. Abraham Johns. 

Mr. Thomas ArmsCroag. 

Mr. William Faulkner. 

Mr. John Saul. 

Mr. William Neble. 

Mr. Robert Archdall. 

Mr. Hugh Wallace. 

Mr. John Noble. 

Mr. Henry M'Farland^ 

Mr. William Black. 
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FINTONA. 

Charles Eccles, Esq. 2 copies. 

Rev. William Tomes. 

Samoel Vesey, Esq. 

H. Osborne, -Esq. Surgeon, R.N. 

James Robinson, Esq. 

Mr. Thomas Cowan. 

Mr. James Buchanan. 

Mr. Andrew Walker. 

Ml'. Rea Robinson. 

Mr. Beaver Buchanan. 

Mr. John Crawfonl. 

Mr. Andrew Noble. 

Mr. Mervyn Ballam. 

Mr. William Young. 
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Tbb Author begs leave most respectfully to return his grateful and 
sincere thanks to the Constitutional Protestants, of all classes, for 
^ their prompt, liberal, and efficient patronage, which has extended 
even beyond his most sanguine expectations ; and hopes, in return, 
that this little Volume will meet with their kind approbation. To 
create and perpetuate a community of feeling, by recording a few 
of the deeds of our heroic ancestors, was the object he had in view, 
and foimed the stimulus which roused his untutored Muse into ac- 
tion. And though his Lyrics possess not the gilding of literary re- 
finement, he is confident they contain nothing calculated to raise a 
hostile feeling towards religion or morality. As new Works are 
subject to typographical errors, a few trifling inaccuracies are also 
in this, which he will leave to the correction of the judicious read- 
er, rather than introduce an errata, as he intends, from the en- 
couragement he has met with, to publish a second edition. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



As several persons appear anxious to learn how I became 
.acquainted with Mr. Graham, and, in my own hearing, 
have affected great surprise at such a talented man, as 
they justly admitted him to be, taking any notice of so 
humble an individual; in order, therefore, to gratify their 
curiosity, and also prevent others from making similar in- 
quiries hereafter, I have thought proper to give the follow- 
ing simple but correct narrative ; and as it will, in a con- 
cise manner, detail the most striking parts of my life, I 
trust that it will not in this place be deemed preposterous. 
In the year 1825, Mr. Thomas Cowan, of Fintona, where 
I then resided, on finding that I was a kind of Poet, lent 
me books and gave me great indulgence, and after getting 
•a few of my pieces published in the Antidote newspaper, 
coming to understand that I first drew breath within a 
short distance of the place of his nativity, and that I wish- 
ed, if possible, to become acquainted with the Rev. John 
Graham, gave me a letter of introduction to that gentle- 
. man, who was, and still is one of his most esteemed friends. 
On my arrival at Magilligan, Mr. Graham received me 
with great cordiality, and invited me to stop a few days, 
whidi I accordingly did; and having had the good for- 
tune to get employment in Newtown-Limavady, (within 
five miles of his place of residence,) I went down on the 
Saturday evening following, according to promise, to ap- 
prize him of it, and went next day to Tamlaghtard Church, 
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the scene of bis ministerial labours, returning to Newtown 
on Monday morning, Mgbly pleased with mj visit. — 
Tbrougb tbe kind solicitations of Mr. Graham, I soon be- 
came a frequent visitor, and iu the course of time Mrs. Gra- 
ham and all the family became greatly attached to me. Here 
I resided for six months — and here I wrote the Song for the 
Anniversary of the Shutting of the Gates of Derry, which 
has since become so popular, and sent a copy of it immedi- 
ately to Mr. Graham, who, after revising it, got it inserted, 
(as he also did two others previously;) in the Londonderry 
Journal, then edited by my respected friend, William Wal- 
len, Esq. the present editor and publisher of the SmtinM. 
Mr. Graham, at the suggestion of that gentleman, gave me 
a letter to Sir Harcourt Lees, the object of which was to 
get me into the Kildare-Flace Model School, for the space 
of eighteen months. Thither I proceeded without delay, 
in the month of January, and after a fatiguing journey (a 
snow storm being then in progress,) arrived safe in Dublin, 
in good health and spirits, fondly hoping that I was now 
about to obtain what I had long vainly sighed for, viz. a 
tolerable share of education. I lost no time in going to 
Black Rock, the residence of Sir Harcourt, who, the next 
day, accompanied me to the place of my destination, but 
without effect, as the conductors of that establishment had 
some time previous changed their first plan altogether : 
the reasons they assigned for so doing was, that several of 
the young men educated by them had, as soon as they 
found themselves competent for such situations, took 
Clerkships and the like, and consequently did not promote 
the end the Society had in view : the Committee, therefore, 
had resolved to admit none in future, but those who had 
Schools in nomination, and theu^ on being duly recom- 
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mended, took them in for a term not exceeding^ six weeks^ 
loerely that they might become acquainted with their mode 
of teaching, and return again to their respective Schools. 

Mr. Graham happening at that time to come to Dublin, 
on hearing of my fedlure kindly went with me to the Kil- 
dare-Place Institution, and on the former objection being 
re-uiged, generously proposed to guarantee that I wotdd 
fulfil the object of the Society according to the original 
plan, observing, at the same time, that when a young man 
had a natural capacity, it was a pity he should not be as- 
sisted in its cultivation ; but all was of no avail ; the de- 
cree was irreversible as that of the Modes and Persians, 
and I was obliged to return to the North and resume the 
hammer once more. 

This disappointment repressed my muse for some time, 
and subsided in a half melancholy, which, no doubt, would 
have had an injurious tendency, but for the counsel and 
company of T. Mathers, of Castlewellan, also a rustic, bard 
and a real <* child of misfortune," who told me that as I 
had the use of my limbs, and enjoyed tolerable health, I 
ought to feel grateful to Providence and not repine ; that 
although he was in a great measure deprived of both, yet 
his muse brought him sometimes moments of delight, and 
that he felt truly thankful for such a blessing. A dose ap- 
plication to my Bible so aided his remonstrance, that, in a 
short time my wonted cheerfulness returned. 

May was now shedding her benign influence on the at- 
mosphere, decking the face of nature with radiant smiles, 
filling the earth with fragrance and the groves with har- 
mony; the scenery also around CastleweUan, at this 
season of the year, presents peculiar charms to the poetical 
Bund. On one side a close view of Slieve Donard, tow- 
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ering to the skies, and Tullamore Park, the beautiful seat 
of the Earl of Roden, attract the eye ; to the left of this 
an extensive view of «. branch of the Irish Channel,' and 
a great extent of country ; the mountains of die Isle of Man, 
on a clear day, being quite perceptible ; then should the 
eye wander round from cast to north, Seaford, the elegant 
seat of Colonel Forde, and further round BaUy willwell, the 
seat of the Rev. Mr. Johnston, surrounded by woods and 
groves, and, in a direct line, the village of Clough and 
Mount Panther, the residence of the late Major Rainey, 
fill up the prospect ; so that, after a long excursion^ 
the eye at last rests on TemplehiU, the lovely romantic 
seat of the Earl of Annesley. But to return from this di- 
gression, the salubrity of the air, and all things combined^ 
had such an effect upon me, that I again began to woo the 
muse, and nothing was wanted to complete my happiness 
but a renewal of friendship with Mr. Graham. I therefore 
wrote him a long letter, containing a few stanzas, but re- 
ceived no answer ; thinking, however, that it might have 
gone astray, I wrote again, apologizing for my intruaion, 
and earnestly soliciting him to write as soon as convenient**- 
but all in vain — Mr. Graham, either through the hurry of 
business, or from a wish to discourage me from persever- 
ing in poetical pursuits, .considering it a thing impossible 
that I, an almost illiterate journeyman nailor, could ever, 
in the field of poesy, arrive even at mediocrity, and know- 
ing that the public mind was, in a manner, surfeited with 
such productions, judiciously declined answering either of 
my letters. This circumstance, which I looked upon as a 
greater misfortune than the school disappointment, created 
a train pf melancholy reflections, and terminated in produc- 
ing the following stanzas, which I composed in a few hours, 
and, a a last resource, sent immediately to Mr. Graham : 
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AN EPISTLE 

TO THE REV. JOHN GRAHAM MAGILUGAN GLEBE. 



« Remembrance wakea Willi ri»l«rbii«yt«in. 

Swells at my breaat, and tana the past to pain.»-GoLDf mTM. 



Oh .' am 1 no more to be counted your friend ? 

What ills have against me combinni? 
Shall generous Graham no soothing lines sefld. 

To comfort my sonowftil mind ? 

The frown of the worthless, with Inaoledce franght, 

I can with indifference riew ; 
But ah ! how I shrink at the heart-reftdliig'thcni^t, 

Of being forgotten by you. 

Like uourishiag dew to the opening rose, 
Your counsel would be to my soul— 

For I could And in it consoling repose, 
Should fortune my wishes cootronl. 

My barque is so frail, and the sea is so xovgh, 
\Vhere lifers rolling yessel must sail, 

I Brave your assistance the waves to "rebuff, 
Whidb over tufmtm to pievftil. 

And fiiough without elaim to yootfttyour I stand, 
The hope in my breast does abound. 

That I shall receive no reproof at your hand, 
•My feelings 10 torture or wound. 

Because you are not like the gold-loving throng, 
^itose hearts afe more calldus than «toe1, 

Who cannot be moved by the musical song, 
The glow of compassbn to feel. 

These lovers of self, like the scorching east wind^ 
Which threatens the autumnal fruits, 

OBifeoiut ta tnoiplB »• eter Iwltai^ 
•Condemning its noble pursoits. 

Batv«io.avelhBir«ffirto to stkifctftiM B&rd, 

If nature his bosom inspires ; 
At wen might they labour the tide to retard,- 

Or fjMDdk iE^i#ttHiiUe iraa. 
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PropelN, as it were, by some strong bidden spring. 

Whatever obstructions arise, 
He will, whether leam*d or iinleam*cl, sing, 

And poesy ardently, prize. 

Tet few can the steep of Pamassns ascend, 

Though many exertion employ, 
Urg*d on by a hope to succeed in the end. 

And fortune's caresses enjoy. 

This laudable eminence you have attaint,. 

Bedecked with the laurels of fame. 
The well earn*d garland your talents have gaitfd. 

Shall ever embellish your name. 

Then do not look down with contempt on the wight 

Restricted by poverty's chain,. 
Who foUows.his Muse in her fancifial ftigbt. 

And warbles a bold rustic strain. 

Bot pardon this freedom— from friendship it flows, 

for flattery vije I detest— 
And may health, contentment, and cheering repose,. 

Your portion of life render blest. 

CasttewelUm, Juno 1, 1927. 

Tliis piece made such an impression on tihe mind of Mr; 
Graliam, that he sent a direct answer ; aaid, in a beautiful 
poem, descriptive of his own feelings^ (which delicacy pre- 
vents me from publishing ) accounted satisfactorily for not 
replying to my letters at the time he received them. He 
also gave me a very paternal advice, reminding me of the 
imcertainty of life, and the danger of being discontented 
with the station in which we were placed, no matter how 
oppressive it might appear, and pointed out, in the dear- 
est manner, the folly it was for a man in my situation to 
indulge in poetical jcomposition, with the hope of deriving 
any emolument from it, stating what Goldsmith said of his 
muse, ** that she found him poor and always kept him so ;" 
and consluded by advising me to re&ain from rhyme-writ- 
ing altogether. His arguments and advice bad, for some 
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lime, great weight with me ; but the violent proceedings of 
the Catholic Association, and the cringing line of policj 
pursued by the Goyemment of the country, so roused my 
feelings, that, regardless of praise or censure, I " strung 
my lyre anew," and, by writing an occasional song, they 
accumulated at last till the materials of the present volume. 
i need hardly detain the reader by observing, that a few 
gentlemen and other fidends advised me to publish them; 
and now that they are in print, I will say no more on the 
subject, but conclude, by declaring the truth of the forego- 
ing statement 

ROBERT YOUNG. 

November lylB32^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE 

DEFENCE OF ENNlSKlLLEN; 



Rail EnniskIlIeU ! warlike toihi. 

Long fam'd in ancient story ; 
What place can rival thy renown^ 

Or boast of half thy glory P 
Here Freedom rais'd her standard bright. 

When James our rights invaded. 
Here Freemen put their foes to flight. 

And Tyranny impeded. 

Spirit of song inspire my tongue. 

Fill me with animation — 
Tune ev'ry harp which hangs unstrung. 

Throughout this Irish nation : 
Let all in one vast chorus join. 

To sing each brave defender 
Of Enniskillen and the Boyne, 

Who made their foes surrender* 
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If to these scenes we turn our eyes. 

We view with admiration, 
A band of heroes bold arise. 

To saye a ruin'd nation ; 
With mighty arm and glittering steel. 

They met theimt ifpiDachiog, 
And made their fiercest foemen feel 

The danger «feii«niBching. 

The Protestants of Erin, then. 

Were fiercely persecuted. 
By monsters, in the shape ol men. 

Who this fair kle polluted ; 
Thenr maidens violated were— 

Their houses bum'd or plundered— 
While shrieks of murder fiird the air, 

-And Pity wept and woader'd ! 

But Enniskillen s guardians brave. 

On Heaven for aid depending, 
Resolv'd their native land to saves, 

By that strong pass defending ; 
And soon their great— their glorious name— 

Their enemies afinghted. 
For in the bloody ieldof fame 

Their hopes, tlj^y always blighted. 
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Great Hamilton, in this just cause. 

Stood forth the townsmen cheering; 
Creighton and Wolesley gain'd applause. 

And Lloyd, no danger fearing ; 
Stone, Cooper, Berry, Smith, and Gore, 

Galbraith and Vaughan steady. 
Still on renown'd Lough Erne's shore. 

To meet the foe were ready. 

On came the Irish, flush'd with rage. 

The town to enter vaunting— 
But forth in battle to engage. 

With hearts for conflict panting, 
A band rush*d out, at whose dread sight. 

The cowardly invaders 
From Lisbellaw in haste too^ flight. 

With their ferocious leaders. 

Then Lord Galmoy, with bigot zeal. 

And fierce determination. 
Against Crom Castle to prevail. 

Came bent on devastation : 
Mock cannon on a hill he placed. 

As if the walls- to batter. 
But soon he and his troops were chas'd 

Like mists that strong wind» scatter^ 
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Fair BallyshftDnon to protect 

From enemies surrounding, 
A chosen few now march*d direct. 

Their music sweetly sounding ; 
And at Belleek, this gallant band 

The enemy -surprised. 
Attacking Ihem with sword in hand. 

And hearts that fear despised. 

Their weighty Mows soon caus'd their foes 

To fly in great confusion. 
While on the plain one hundred slain 

Repaid their rash intrusion : 
Their half-blind Chief, seised to his grief. 

Beheld this sad disaster. 
Which seem'd to state tlie Approaching fate. 

Of his degraded Master. 

Meanwhile the Host, in DubUn town. 

Was rais*d in exultation. 
The crownless King to it bow'd down. 

In prostrate adoration ; 
And now against the valiant North, 

Across the Boynes fair water. 
Their hordes of shiitless troops sent forth 

The Protestants to sktughter. 
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But gallant Enniskilleii town. 

And Derry, fam*d in story. 
Soon put his proud pretensions down. 

And marr*d the Tyrant's glory : 
Like rocks^ resisting ocean's tide. 

In stormy winds high smrelling. 
His power and pride they still defied. 

His utmost force repelling. 

At Omagh and Belturbet, too. 

Intrepid Lloyd oommanding, 
They fought the foe, and laid them low. 

Their garrisons disbanding ; 
By this grand stroke, the threatening yoke« 

The victors bold obstructed. 
And to their town, deck'd with renown. 

Rich spoils* of war cooAicted* 

Six thousand nxen from Muaster, thou. 

Commanded byM'Carty, 
Adtatic'd to make our strong town shake. 

And join'd MacGnire s fierce party. 
Resolved it southward to invest. 

And suffer none to aid it. 
While Berwick north, and Sarsfield w^t; 

Conjointly should invade it. 
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Our worthy Governor, discreet, 

Their deep-laid plan descrying. 
Gave notice to the English fleet. 

In fair Longh Swilly lying. 
Who to our aid great guns conveyed, 

With timely expedition. 
And better still, with men of skill, 

A store of ammunition. 

And now for battle-field prepared. 

All thoughts of danger spuming. 
Our faith and liberties to guard. 

Each heart with ardour burning, 
Resolv'd at once forth to advance, 

Fermanagh's wrongs redressing, 
And bravely drive the Irish hive. 

From ground therein possessing. 

To Lisnaskea they took their way. 

The gallant Berry leading, 
While Wolesley true, soon troops forth drew. 

His movements promptly aiding; 
Great Berry's word was fam*d " Oxford," 

At narrow pass, when halting. 
The causeway*s end he did defend. 

His standard high exalting 
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And quickly, then, M'Carty's men^ 

Came on our troops engaging. 
But strove in vain our ground to gain. 

Though Hamilton was raging ; 
In skirmish hot, a '* true blue" shot^ 

To quarters sent him wounded — 
His friend fell dead, his army fled. 

While Berry's trumi>et sounded. 

Old Newtownbutler in a blaze, 

Proclaim'd the foe were flying. 
While on the ridge, near Wattle bridge. 

Their wounded men were dying : 
Like base poltroons. Lord Clare's dragoons. 

At safety only aiming. 
In sorry plight, first took to flight. 

Their yellow facings shaming. 

Bold Armstrong pursued them long. 

Beside Fermanagh's border. 
Leaving their foot to hot pursuit. 

In terror and disorder : 
The blundering dogs took to the bogs. 

Away their muskets casting. 

And through « wood, stain'd with their blood, 

Mountcashel's laurels blasting, 
c 
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In terror, tben^ five hundred men 

For safety took the water. 
Lough Erne's wave soon prov'd their graye^ 

While all the rest found slaughter : 
Through all this night the moon shone bright. 

On Enniskillen's glory. 
And many a slave, without a grave. 

Lay breathless, grim, and gory. 

Brave Smith's sharp sword, as rolls record. 

Made all beholders wonder. 
Whose one strong blow, at frowning foe. 

The forehead cut asunder : 
Six thousand men were vanquish'd then. 

By one-third of their number. 
And James's cause, that sham'd our laws. 

In ruin sent to slumber. 

Of heroes fam'd, not one is nam'd. 

In Greece or Rome's bright pages^ 
Like Wilson strong, whose deeds in song. 

Shall live through latest ages. 
Twelve wounds could not his strength subdue, 

A thirteenth only stunn'd him. 
The weapon from his wound he drew. 

And kiird the foe that shunn d him. 
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Here Ensign Bell in H^Iory fell. 

With Captain Robert Corty, 
Good men and tf ae as man cotild view. 

As Walker or as Murray ; 
Not many more, a single score. 

We lost while guns did rattle. 
Whilst of their host, the Irish loi^t 

Three thousand in this battle. 

Mountcashel rode from Shady Woody 

To meet his death preparing. 
Upon the spot his horse was shot. 

But Cooper, kindly sparing 
His forfeit life, from scene of strift; 

Led off this Lord, declaring 
He scom'd to fly, but wished to die. 

Of James's cause despairing. 

Thus those brave victors of renown. 

By valiantly contending. 
From traitors sav'd their faithful town. 

At distance it defending; 
Behind no wall, which soon might fall. 

They stood their fate awaiting. 
Like Berry's sons, their thund'ring guns. 

Laid low their foes retreating. 
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Then homeward, crowned with laurels gay. 

Our heroes march'd elated, 
Berwick and Sarsfield, in dismay. 

Now off, subdued, retreated ; 
With townsmen true, these soldiers few. 

Who made their foes to tremble. 
To hail the day, and grateful pray. 

Devoutly did assemble. 

Braye Dixy, Hassard, Slack, and White, 

With Cathcart, Ross, and Taylor, 
Mitchel, and Gibson, bold in fight, 

Repeird each proud assailer ; 
Hudson and Hart, like men took part. 

Though each at first a stranger. 
From Shannon side they both did ride. 

To share our townsmen's danger. 

Irvine, Cosbie, King, and Wood, 

With Graham, Blair, and Browning, 
At Enniskillen boldly stood. 

While Freedom's foes were frowning ; 
Johnston and Shore, with Wynn and Moore, 

Scott, Webster, French, and Dury, 
Tiffan and Dean in arms were seen. 

Resisting James's iury. 



Digitized by 



Google 



31 

Prith> Lindsay, Russell, Price, and Ball, 

At each parade attended. 
With Bedell, Parsons, Hughes, and Hail, 

They our good cause defended ; 
The Osbomes here did soon appear, 

Buchanan, Birney, Bailly, 
Against the foe^ with Young and Crow, 

To battle went forth daily. 

Ellis, Woodward, Clarke, and Wear, 

Crosbie and Crozier, early. 
For William, here did all appear. 

And fought the foemen fairly ; 
Montgomery, of house renown'd. 

In French and English story. 
Came to our aid, and quickly found 

Companions in his glory. 

This worthy band, with heart and hand, 

Rush'd forth on each occasion. 
Disdaining fear, nor held life dear. 

When checking fell invasion ; 
Where battle rag'd, they still engaged, 

The foe before them driving. 
And by their zeal for England's weal. 

Expiring hope reviving. 
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And at the " Boyne** behold them join 

King William^ honour gaining. 
At Aughrim^ too, those heroes tiew. 

The British cause maintaining : 
Then deck'd with fame, that still shall beam. 

And all their foes defeated, • 
Peace crown*d their toil in Erin's Isle, 

By Talour consummated. 

Hail Enniskillen ! fam'd of old. 

For Liberty defending. 
Round thee we still a race behold. 

Of patriots unbending. 
Who, should our Faith invaded be. 

Would rally to their station. 
And die or set their country free. 

From foreign domination. 
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NOTES. 



Stanza I.— Line 1. — " EnnUkillen," 
This town being the chief fort between the Proriiioeft of Cod- 
naught and Ulster, has always been of great consequence in time of 
war i and, since its plantation, with the whole of the OoonQr of 
Fermanagh, with English families, has proved one of the strongest 
holds of Protestantism and loyalty in Irelalid. 

Stanza VI. — Line 1. 

Gustavus Hamilton was Governor of Enniskillea in 1689. He 

commanded a regiment of the Enniskillen in&ntry at the battle of 

Aughrim. 

Line 3.—" Creightan,*' 

David Creighton, Esq* son of Colonel John Creighton, (who dit- 
iinguished hinue(f at the head of his regiment in the battle o/Augh- 
rimf) being at this time but eighteen years old, acquired great mi- 
litary reputation by his defence of the family seat, Crom Castle, 
against an army of six thousand men, he having in it a very infc- 
rior force, consisting of his father's servants, tenants, &nd Protes. 
tant neighbours. The loss of the besiegers was very great, and 
after they drew off, Creighton sallied out after them and put them 
between two fires, his own and that of the Enniskilleners, who 
promptly availed themselves of the predicament in which his gal> 
lantry had placed the terrified Irish army. The result was the to- 
tal rout of the latter, with great slaughter, on their attempt to 
cross an arm of Lough Erne, near Crom Castle, which has since 
been called the B1.00DT Pass. This gallant gentleman rose after- 
wards to the rank of Mfyor-General in the army, and became 
Governor of the Royal Hospital of Kilmainbam. He died on the 
1st of June, 1728. He was grandson of Br. Spotswood, Bishop of 
Clogher, and great grandson of Sir Gerard Irvine, of Castle Irvine, 
in the County of Fermanagh. His son Abraham succeeded to his 
estates, and was created Baron Erne, of Crom Castle, on the 27th 
•f June, 1768. 
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« Wolteley.** 
Colonel William Wolseley commaoded a regiment of faone at 
this time in Enniskillen — he had been sent there by Major-Qene- 
ral Kirk. He distingaished himself highly at the battle of New- 
tonbuUer, or of Lisnaskea, as it has been also called, on the 28th 
of July, 1689. In no part of Ireland, says Harris, (in his Life of 
King William, page 320,) except on the plains of Augbrim, did the 
Irish army sa£kr so great slaughter in these wars as tb^ did 
between these two towns on this day. 

Colonel Wolseley continued his services during the whole of this 
war. On the 29th of ^November, in the year 1689, he and his re- 
giment defeated Lord Antrim's regiment of foot, on its way to at- 
tack the town of Newry. About thirty of the redshanks fas they 
were called) were killed in this skirmish, and seventeen taken pri- 
soners. In a short time afterwards this gallant officer, with a body 
of the Enniskilleners, took the town of Belturbet, and he subse- 
quently drove Colonel O'Reilly and a regiment of Irish foot out of 
Cavan, taking possession of the town for King William. At the 
battle of the Boyne the Enniskilleners contributed much to the 
success of King William ; their infantry, with some Dutch foot- 
men, cut a great body of the Irish army in pieces there, at a veiy 
critical period of the battle, at the village called Oldbridge, where 
the former had nearly overpowered a French regiment of foot 

After King William crossed the Boyne, the enemy in front of 
him being double the number of the army be led against them, he 
found his cavalry in a few minutes repulsed by the Irish, who had 
halted and rallied after a precipitate retreat. In this predicament 
he saw the Enniskilleners near him, and asked them, what they 
'Would do for him f They promptly advanced, with the King at 
their head, and afker recovering from a mistake they made in fol- 
lowing their royal leader, who had turned from them to head some 
Dutch troops that were coming towaf ds them, they went on suc- 
cessfully to the charge, and soon forced the enemy to give way. 

Stanza VI.— Line 4.—" Lloyd,'* 
Thomas Lloyd, ancestor of Owen Lloyd, of Meera, near Carrick- 
on-Shannon. He was Colonel of one of the regiments of hone sent 
by General Kirk to defend Enniskillen at this time. This family. 
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for a century, frequently intermarried with that of tbe Sligo and 
Roscommon branch of tbe Hart family. 

Line 6.^" Stone," 
Charles Stone, M^jor of one of Kirk's regiments of horse. ' Of 
this family was the late Captain Stone, Paymaster of the London- 
derry Militia, and Guy Stone, Esq. of the County of Down. 

" Cooper." 
George Cooper, the ll8th person who signed tbe address to 
King William and Queen Mary, at Enuiskillen, on the 7th of Au- 
gust, 1689. 

« Berry," 

William Beriy, Lieutent- Colonel of a regiment of horse, the hero 
of Lisnaskta. His worthy namesake, Dr. Berry, late District Mas- 
ter of the I<ondonderry Orangemen, is now resident at Killeshandra, 
in tbe vicinity of the scene of the £nniskilleners' heroism. 

« Smith." 
William Smith, a leading man in Enniskillen at this time. His 
name stands the sixth on the list of those who signed the address 
.to King William, in 1689. 

" Gore." 

William Gore. The author baa not been able to ascertain more 
of this gentleman than his signature being annexed to the forego- 
ing address, in this commercfal country — this nation of shop- 
keepers — it is no dishonour to the noble family of Gore, nine of 
whom once sat at the same time in tbe Irish Parliament, to say 
that they were all descended from a tailor who lived in London, in 
tbe reig& of Queen Elizabeth, who divided the County of Donegal, 
on its being forfeited by tbe 0*Donnells, between four English fa- 
milies, namely. Gores, Wrays, Sampsons, and Brookes. Murray, 
of Broughton, came in for a great portion of this County in the 
subsequent reign of James the First, when the Scottish plantations 
were established in it and in the other eight forfeited counties of 
Ulster. 

« GalbraUh," 

Hugh Galbraith. His family was at thi» time, and for a long 
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period before it, possessed of great estates im the Counties of Ar^ 
magh, Tyrone, Derry, and Donegal, and from them ara descended, 
in the female line, Lord Belmore's family, with the Lourys, of 
Abenis, and the Sinclairs, of Holy-hill, in the County of Tyrone. 
The Rev. Jas. Sinclair, Rector of Leckpatrick, near Strabane, whose 
daughter married Robert Loury, of Ahenis, in l<i61, was the second 
son of Sir James Sinclair, of Caithness. Mr. Sinclair's wife was 
Anne, daughter of James Galbraith, Esq. Member of Parliament 
for the Borough of St. Johnston, in the County of Donegal. This 
family of Galbraith has been leng extinct in the male line. 

" Vaughan,*' 
Robert Vaughan, one of the subscribers to the address to King 
' William. 

Stanza VIll.— Link 1.— « Lard Gahnoy.'* 

For an acconnt of this man's unparalleltxl brutality in the mur- 
der of Archdeacon Dixy's son, and the slaughter of the Protes- 
tants of Be\na,hitttyt—See the History of the Siege of Derry and 
Defence of Enniskilkn. 

Stanza XIV.— Link 2.— «« M'Carty,'* 
In the month of July, 1689, a powerful and well appointed army 
was led from Munster by Justin M*Carty, who had, on the preced- 
ing 23d of May, been created Viscount MdVintcashel and Baron of 
Castlehencbf When his array joined that of Cobonagfat Mac- 
Guire> they formed a force amounting to seven thousand men*^ 
their defeat by the Enniskilleners, in the valley of Maguire's- 
l^ridge, Lisnaskea, and Newtonbutler, laid the foundation of the 
tictories of King WilMatn's armies at Derry, Boyne, and Augbrim. 
« The details of this memorable action are too well known to require 
a recapitulation of them in Notes, which must necessarily be brief. 
See Hamilton's account of the actions qfthe Enmshilkners, 

Stanza XVlll.— Link 4.— " ^amiZ/on." 
Colonel Anthony Hamilton, second in command under M'Carty, 
in the battle of Lisnaskea. The Hamiltonswere high in command 
on both sides in these memorable timen. Colonel Richard Hamil- 
ton was secowd in command to Rosen in the army besieging Deny, 
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aod Lord Stmban«> an adherent of James, came with Archdea- 
con Hamilton, to the gates of that City, to demand or advise a sur- 
render of it to the tyrant. Colonel John Hamilton lost his life in 
James's service at the battle of Aughrim — who this Anthony Hamil* 
ton was, the authoi' of these Notes has not been able to ascertain. 
On King William's side were Captain James Hamiltoo, who, al- 
though he was nephew of General Hicbard Hamilton, one of the 
officers besieging Derry, was a zealous defender of that City, and 
one who was entrusted by King William with a considerable sum 
of money to defray the expenses of it. He became afterwards Earl 
of Abercorn. Major Gustavus Hamilton, the youngest son of Sir 
Frederick Hamilton, by Sidney, daughter of Sir John Yaugbao, 
Governor of Londonderry, was a distinguished defender of Coleraine 
in 1689, ag^iinst the army of Major-General Richard Hamilton on 
its approach towards Derry, by which defence be covered the Maiden 
City until all the necessary arms, ammunition, provisions, and troops 
necessary for its security were thrown into it. He beaded a ivgi. 
ment at the battle of the Boyne, where, baring his horse shot nnder 
him, he narrowly escaped death. He waded the Shannon at Ath- 
lone, at the head of the grenadiers who stormed that town a few 
days before the battle of Aughrim, and was engaged in all the bat- 
tles fought afterwards by General Ginckle for the redaction of 

Ireland. 

Stanza XX.^** Armstrong," 

Captain Martin Armstrong, with a troop of cavalry, which he 
commanded, did great execution on Lord Clare's yellow dragoons 
in their precipitate flight from Lisnaskea on the day of Lord 
Mountcashel's defeat there. He was one of the many borderers 
who, with the Elliots, Grahams, and Fosters, were settled on and 
about the lands of Lord Dacre, near Clones, in 1609, after they 
had been forfeited by the rebellion of the MacMahons. 

Stanza XXII.— Line 1. — " Smithes sharp sword." 
In the action at Lisnaskea a very remarkable stroke was given by 
C^tain William Smith, who, with a keen, well-tempered sword, 
and a good will, cut off the upper part of a man's head just under 
the hat — as much as lay withiathe hat and all the brains being 
striken quite away from the other part of the scull, and not even a 
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bit of scull left to keep them together. — (Harrises Life of King 
WilUam,page^25,) 

Stahba XXIII.— " WihoH.'* 
One instaDce of braveiy of a private man in this action, attested 
by eye-witnesses, perhaps not inferior to any in Greek or Roman 
story, ought not to be passed over in silence. John Wilson, a foot 
soldier, in the general slaughter of his companions, stood the shock 
of several troopers, when the Duke of Berwick's troops, with him* 
self at their head, set fire to the house of James Corry, Esq. at 
Castle Coole, near Enniskillen. The Irish dragoons were hewing 
at him with their swords, some of them he stabbed with his bayonet, 
others he knocked down with his musquet, and when from pain and 
loss of blood, his arms dropped from his bands, he leaiped up at his 
murderers, tore down some of them and threw them under their 
horses' feet. At length oppressed by twelve desperate wounds, one 
■ of which was quite across his face, so that his nose and cheeks hung 
over his chin, be sunk down in a shrubby bush. While he was 
bleeding in this sad condition, a brutal serjeant of these Popish 
dragoons darted his halbert at poor Wilson with such fury, that he 
struck it through bis thigh, and could not draw it out again. Wil- 
ton roused, as if from death, made his last effort, tore the halbert 
out of his thigh, and collecting his whole strength, darted it through 
the heart of his enemy. There is no scene in Homer's Iliad to be 
compared to this. By the assistance of the halbert this gallant 
fellow dragged his mangled limbs to Enniskillen, where he was won- 
derfully cured, and lived for tliirty years. 

Stamsa XXIV.— Limes 1 and 2.— « Entign Bell,'* with << Captain 
Robert Carry,*' 
They were killed with about twenty private soldiers at the battle* 
of Lisnaskea, and were the only loss the Enniskilleners sustained 

on that day. 

Stamza XXV.— Line 4. 

Captain George Cooper gave quarter at the battle of Lisnaskea 
to Lord Mountcashel, after that unfortunate commander's horse 
had been shot under him, and a musquet had been clubbed to knock 
out his brains. 
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Pierce Butler, the infamous Lord Galmoy, on his maroh with 
an army of about 2,000 bone and foot towards EnniskilleD, took 
this brave youth, Captain Woolston Dixy, (son of the Archdeacon 
of Kilmore,) and his ConMt, Edward Charleton, prisoners, in 
the county of Ca?an. After Galmoy had been compelled to 
raise the siege of Crom Castle in which Captain Creighton had 
a prisoner, one Bry^n MaeConnogher MaoGuire, an Irish captain, 
Galmoy proposed an exchange between him and Dixy, which Cap. 
tain Creighton agreeing to, sentMacGuire to him ; but that perfidi- 
ous wretcb, unworthy to be called a man, much less a Lord, having 
fot back MaeGuife, oflbred Dixy and Charleton the alternative of 
turning Papists or suflfertng death. They magnaaimously chose 
the latter — MacGuire interceded for them in vain — they were both 
hanged in Belturbet on a sign post^^Galmoy ordered their heads to 
bo eiU off, and when this was done, he ga^re them to the soldiers to 
be UciBed through the streets as footballs ; after which, their heads 
were, by his brutal orders, set upon the market-house of that town 
to remain a spectacle of his dishonour and their constaocy.— 
{Harris's Life of King WUliam, page 215.) 

IfacGuin shewed his abhorrence of Galmoy's diabolical breach 
of &ith on this occasion, and was so much disgusted at it, that he 
retired to Crom Castle, threw up his commission, «nd would serve 
■o loBfer against Ktog Wiiliam.— -/M. 

« Bassard.'* 

Jason Hansard was the thirty-second o( the defenders 4>f Eonis. 

killen who signed the address to King William and Queen Mary in 

1680. He was aneestor of Captain Hassard of the 74th raiment, 

aiftd « highly respectable £unily still in the County of Fermaaagh. 

« Slack.'* 
William Slaak, the twentieth who signed the above-mentioaed 
address. 

« WhUe." 

Thomas White, aneestor of the gallant RedbilPs fiunily, so lately 
insulted by our Popish governors in the withdrawal of a yconlaiiry 
D 
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eommission. His signature is the elerenth of tbe addressen of King 
William and Queen Maiy* 

Limb 2.—" Cathcart.** 
Allan Cathcart, another of these heroes. 

William Ross.—- iS^e the History of ike Skgt of Deny and De 
fence of EnniskUlen, page 264^ 

*" Taylor.'^ 
Richard Taylor. — See as above, and tbe same refeienee may be 
made for James Mitchel and Bartholomew Gibson. 

tiirB5.— "HttAon." 
Daniel Hudson, Esq. of St. John's, in the County of Roscom- 
mon, ancestor of Dr. William Hudson, the Uncle of Oliver Gold- 
smith, and of Mrs. Denniston, late of Cocksheath, in the County of 

Donegal. 

'^Hart^ 

Thomas Hart, whose signature is the third to the address to 
King William. The Governor of Culmore fort, in the reign of 
Queen Elizabeth, had two brothers ; one of them settled in the 
County of Roscommon, and was the ancestor of the defender of 
Enniskillen, and of a family of which Andrew Hart, of Newtown, in 
the barony of Rathcline, and County of Longford, was the last male 
survivor, if his brother Thomas, who went to America in 1740, has 
left no issue. From tbe Limerick branch of the family were de- 
scended the late Sir Richard Harte and the family of Coolrus-^Che 
latter family retains the final e, which the two former had long dig. 
used. Morgan Hart, also of tbe Roscommon branch of this family, 
was the seventh of the 147 Enniskilleners who signed the Address 
to King William and Queen Mary, on the 7th of August, 1689. 

Stakza XXIX.— Line 1.— « Irvine.'* 
William Irvine was the seventeenth person who signed the above- 
mentioned address. The family, that of Castle Irvine, has been 
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long distinguished in Fermanagh, for genuine attachment to the 
cause of the Crown and altar of the realm. 

« Codrie.*' 
Captain Arnold Cotbie, with Captain Franois Gore, on the 4th 
of June, 1689, with their troops of horse, three in number, and two 
companies of foot, then quartered at Kilskerrj, marched about sun- 
set from Trillick, where they had been stationed in a house be- 
longing to Captain Mervyn ; they went towards Omagh in the 
course of the night from whence they returned next morning with 
160 good troop horses, with nearly as many of a smaller kind, and 
also with 300 cows. The Irish fort at Omagh was only preserved 
by a timely notice of the approach of this body, if not by their de- 
tare to secure their rich plunder in Enniskillen.— iSe« Harris, p, 219. 

F. King, one of those who signed the Enni&killen Address in 
1689. 

«' Wood.** 

Edward Wood, ancestor of Messrs. John and Thomas Wood, still 
distinguished supporters of the Orange cause in Enniskillen. Mr. 
John Wood has the honour to have the Most Noble Marquis of 
Ely a member of his Lodge. 

^ Graham.** 
Comet James Graham, of MuUinahinch, near Clones, whom wife 
was Eleanor Lyttle, of Brookboroogh, by whom he had two sons ; 
the eldest, James, a Lieutenant of the Fermanagh MiHtia, in 1743, 
i^ho married Anne, daughter of John Cross, of Dartan, in the 
County of Armagh, Esq. a defender of Londondcny, in 1689 — hn 
son was James Graham, of Ballymahon, in the County of Long, 
ford, Esq. who married Apne, eldest daughter of Mr. Andrew Hart, 
of Newtown, in the Callagbs of that County, by whom he was the 
father of the Rev. John Graham, Rector of Magilligan, and of CapL 
Richard Graham, of the 37th regiment of foot, now on the half-pay 
of that regiment, and resident at Ballymahon. 

LiNB 2. 
For Hugh Blair, and William and John Brownrigg, see as above. 
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Line 5.— " JoAniton,*' 
James, Robert, HeDiy, Tbonuu, WilUam, «nd Robert JobMtmi, 
junior, were distinguished defenders of Enniskillen Jn 1689. From 
one of them was descended tbe late worthy Clerk of the Crown for 
the North- West Circuity t»d a fattily of high re^ctability in 
Fermanagh. 

''Shore." 

Thomas Shore, aneeetor of the iamily of that name, long settled 
at Rathmore, in the County of Longford, once tbe proprietors of a 
Urge property* and owneri of a BoroBgh in the County of Meatb, 
and still pocsened of a giood property. 

« Wynn." 
James Wynn, Captain of Colonel Stemrt's dragoons, to tlie com- 
mand of which he succeeded after bis arrival in Enniskillen. 

«* Moore,'* 

Robert Moore, the thirteenth who signed the Enniskillen addffss 
to King William and Queen Mary. 

For Ninian Scott, MattJiew Webster, Daniel Trench, and George 

Bary, see Hamilion*8 Actum$o/iheEnrti$kmeneraf as also for John 

Dean. 

Stanza XXX. 

George Russell, John Price, William Ball, William Parsons, 
Thomas Hughes, Joseph Hall, Thomas Osborne, Marcus Buchanan, 
William Biroeyi Claudius Bailly, Th<»aa Young, Laurence Crow, 
Hercules Bllis, Joseph Woodward, Robert Clark, Robert Wear, 
Edward Cropbie, Joseph Croaier, a»d ilndrew Montgomery. — ^^^e 
t?ie Rev, Mdrew HamU(m*t wamni ^f /Ae AtHiiotai t(f the Etmu- 
kiUenen, 

Line L— "F^-OA.'* 

William Frith, ancestor of the late Colonel Frith aad of the 
Quintons of Enpiakillea and Dttblia. 

" Lindsay,** 
Matthew Lindsay, an^esior of the Liildiays of Fintcma, Beriy, 
Belfast, and Dublin. 
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LtNX 3.— « Bedell." 
Ambrose Bedell, son of the renowned Bishop of Kilmore, Dr. 
William Bedell, and brother of the Kev. William Bedell, who sue- 
ceeded to the Prebend of Kilrush, in the County of Clare, in 1670. 
From this truly primitive Bishop are descended Bedell Stanford, 
Esq. of the County of c'avan, and Master Bedell Scott, son of the 
Rev. George Scott, Rector of Balteagh, in the County of Londoft- 
deny. 
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POU THE ANNIVERSARY OF THE SHUTTING OF THE GATES 
OF DERRY. 

AiB~<« Si«g» of CairiekArgfUb** 

When the struggle for freedom took place in our nation. 

Which long had been trampFd by bigotted sway. 
The brave men of Derry, for self preservation. 

Made fast their strong Gates on this threat'ning day. 
Tho' cowards might tremble, and traitors dissemble. 
Those heroes stood forward, all gallant and true. 
Foul thraldom for ever, from Erin to sever. 
And up went their standard^of Orange and Blue. 
Oh ! fair Londonderry, it makes my heart merry. 

To look at your Walls rising over the Foyle ; 
May no Whig or Tory, despising your glory. 
Your sons or your daughters of honour despoil. 

Then loudly their war-cry o*er Ulster resounded. 

And call'd forth the Protestant chiefs of our land. 
Who, with zeal patriotic, and courage unbounded. 

On the Foyle for their freedom determined to stand ; 
Then Mount- Alexander, that noble commander. 

With Skiffington, Rawdon, and Blaney so brave. 
Despising alarms, came down here in arms, 

Our liberty, laws, and religion to save. 

Oh ! fair Londonderry, &c. 
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George Walker and Murray rode hare ia a huiry, 

With SaiiatlertQn, Caimes^ and Noble, renown'd> 
SUmi Caaniog and ftawaon, with Downiagaod Dawson, 

UniAOv'd on their post here in Derry were found ; 
With Knoxes and Rosses, Hills, Grahams^ and Crosses, 

And Beretford brave, from the town of Coleraine, 
Dunbars, Halls, and Rices, with Blairs, Brookes, and 
Prices, 

All fac*d the proud foe with a noble disdain. 
Oh! fair Londonderry, &c. 

Bold Mitcfaelbuni, Baker, and Macky, unbending. 

Held out, throfugh ail danger, our rights to maintain. 
Resolving to die ibr their freedom contending. 

Before die Tile tyrant should over ihtax reign. 
To gain na our charters, they bled like true martyrs^ 

Regardless of fear, though by numbers assail'd; 
Because they confided in Him that divided 

The watera which over proud Pharaoh prevailed. 
Oh! fair Londonderry, &c. 

From ancient Dungannon, with horsemen and cannon. 
Came Chichester brave, as Sir Arthur of old. 

The Moores, from old Augher, the Mervyns, from 
Clogher, 
To Derry flock'd in with their soldiers and gold. 
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Prom rich Limavady, to puzzle poor Paddy^ 

Came Phillips, who fought in the year forty-one, 
Through fair and foal weather, they all stood together, 
'Till James was knocked up, and their foemen were 
gone. 

Oh) fair Londonderry, &c. 

Thus heaven protected these heroes undaunted. 

Who fought and who bled in religion's bright cause. 
And gain'd for the nation what long had been wanted, 

A free Constitution and Protestant laws. 
From bondage for ever, our Isle they did sever. 
Oh ! may we, like them, be decided and true; 
Hay liberty flourish, and loyalty nourish. 
The principles sound of an honest True Blue. 
Oh I fair Londonderry, it makes my heart merry 

To look at your Walls rising over the Foyle ; 
May no Whig or Tory, despising your glory. 
Your sons or your daughters of honour despoiL 
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SONG 

FOR THE ANNIVERSARY OF THE LANDING OF KING WILLIAM 
THE THIRD, ON THE 6th NOVEMBER, 1666. 

Air— *< Scots wba hae wi* Wallace bled.** 

Britons brave for evermore. 
Let your thund'riog cannon roar. 
On the day when to your shore 

The Prince of Orange came ; 
From Rome's foul chains to set yon free. 
He came with Lords of high degree, 
'Twas he restor d yonr liberty. 

Your honour and your fame. 

Oh ! why should we ungrateful be. 
To William's " Glorious Memory,** 
When each revolving day we see. 

But proves his worth the more. 
The crafty foe's at work again. 
Our sacred altars to profane. 
Upon our land to bring a stain. 

And drench it with our gore. 

Our lawful rights the tyrant James 
Assaird, by force and subtle schemes. 
While bigots fierce to kindle flames, 
Li Smithfield stood prepar d. 
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To driye religion from the lanJ^ 
They rais*d again a threat'ning hand^ 
When William;^ with his gallanj; band^ 
Their trembling master scar'd. 

Afirighted James, in wild despair, 

A victim to corroding >care. 

Fled off, by night, to France, and there 

Obtained the wish'd for aid. 
With Gauls proud troops, for Erin's isle 
He sail'd, resolv'd, by force or guile. 
To make us on his project smile, 

• And Britain's crown degrade. 

But Londonderry, with a frown^ 
Received the King without a crown. 
And put him and his army down. 

Upon the Foyle's fair side. 
A shot, sent from her lofty Wall, 
Soon made him all his guards recall. 
And back to old St Johnston fall^ 

With deeply wounded pride. 

Fair Enniskillen stoutly stood. 
Like Holland's banks against the flood. 
Until her heroes, drench'd in blood. 
No living foe could find : 
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Strong Canickfergus yielded then. 
In mountain, moor, and shady glen. 
No force withstood Duke Schomberg's men. 
With Derry boys combin'd. 

At length upon green Antrim's plain. 
King William landed with his train* 
When all resistance proving Tain, 

The tyrant s forces fled : 
Crowds in flight we then might see. 
From Lagan's banks to proud Ardee, 
While Britons, undismay'd and free. 

Held high their standard red. 

Come now, my boys, in chorus join. 
And sing the glories of the ** Boyne/ 
Where wooden shoes and brazen coin 

Felt (reedom's fatal blow ; 
While James aloof in terror stood. 
King William cro^'d the foaming flood. 
And then, while flow'd his royal blood, 

Pjursued the flying foe. 

Great Ginckle's troops reduced Athlone, 
On '' Aughrim" hills his valour shone. 
Where Rome's last hopes were overthrown. 
And fell to rise no more ; 
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Then'let not Pope or pagsn say. 
That we shall e'er forget the day^ 
When William came to driye away 
The tyrant from our shore. 



SONG 

FOR THE AWNrVERSARY OF THE BATTLE OF THE BOYNE. 
AiB— « Ye aoDB of the wi«.** 

Hail^ Orange heroes brave, that bright freedom's 
standard wave. 
Share the glory of the great Revolution, 
For again July has brought to our Isle, with gladness 
fraught. 
The blest day that restored our Constitution^ 
When our fathers great and free, in the cause of liberty. 

Led on by their victorious commander. 
At the Boyne subdued our foes, and with overwhelm- 
ing blows, 
Made the brogueanien unfeeling to suirender. 

To this memorable day, which to Protestants gave sway. 
We jugtly may ascribe our preservation. 

From that persecuting creed, which has oft made thou- 
sands bleed. 
And still would strive to work our extirpation — 
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Let PktitBslanto, bUBded Aroii^ apmtacy or dtetd, 

Condemn the zeal this festive morning lonssg^ 
Despise thalr wvath, uid wtke the eirdi wkh amsic 

And with lilies deck your bosoms and yoynrkwises. 

Co»ld ProtMrtantsthinkMfrAedwrkyearof ''Ibfffty^De," 

And not adore kind Providence for ever. 
That to our Isle sent ibrtk l^assau oi paerisss vnuA, 

Our fofefathen from bondage to dehvev; 
The blood-stain'd waniing pageof thatsangiiiflnry age. 

Demands our most attentive observation ; 
For there^ alas, we view, bkaton'd forth, incoloiirs trae. 

The cluHraeter of Papists in this natioa* 

But ah ! who ean poarfray ali the horror and dimay 

Of the victims for this massacre selected. 
Who only were awoke, to receive the fatali stroke^ 
Fn)m their neighbours, whom they aeW of iU sus- 
pected : 
Cries of terror and despair echoed through tiie mid- 
night air. 
While their enemies, with savage joy, elated. 
To extinguish human life, raised the dagger, pike, or 
knife. 
And with yells their bloody purpose perpetrated. 

E 
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This hellish Papist band^ thus with blood deep stained 
the land^ 
And ere their fiendish rage was satiated^ 
To the Juggernaut of Rome^ without pity for their 
doorn^ 
Two hundred thousand yictims immolated ; 
To renew these scenes again^ they arose in James's 
reign. 
But William, our yictorious defender, 
Caus'd the bigot host to flee, and for ever set us free. 
In despite of France, the Pope, or the Pretender. 

Now let your voices join to extol the Power Divine, 

Whose goodness realized our preservation. 
And preserved a* chosen few, to suppress the factious crew. 

And triumph over Priestly profanation : 
May we like them entwine round the Hanoverian line. 

Prevent rebellion, treachery, and slaughter; 
Yearly meet, without dismay, and commemorate the day 

When King William cross'd in triumph the Boyne 
Water. 
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ADDRESSED TO THE PROTESTANTS Of GREAT BRITAIN 
AKD IRELAND. 

AiB— « Sooti wha hae wi> Wallaot blid*» 

Free bom Protestants attend^ 
To the counsel of a friend^ 
Let your spirit never bend> 

Preserve your liberty. 
If Papal slaves should legislate 
For those they envy^ dread, and hate. 
We might cry, but cry too late. 

Against their tyranny. 

Clos'd would be, in shades of night. 

The sacred page of life and light 

No more would shine the Gospel bright 

On our degraded race. 
Overspread the land would be 
With cheerless infidelity; 
^ Superstition we would see 

Usurp religion s place. 

Backward if we cast our eye. 

Examples many we descry. 

To prove 'twere better far to die. 

Than feel the bigot's hand. 
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England's history can tell 
How many murder'd martyrs fell. 
When Bonner and his fiends of hell 
Rul'd o*er the ruin'd land. 

Think, oh ! think, in time tipon 
The dreadful days of " Forty^one," 
When Rome's intrigues &e mob set <m. 

To act their <;rttel ptit. 
Behold (he Bairn's polluted flood. 
Purpled o'er with British blood ; 
There the peHseeutor stood 

With nm^lenting heart. 

Remembel* wdl that fearful day. 
When twenty thouimnd in army. 
In vain attempted to disntay 

The Men of Derry brave. 
See around her sacred Wall, 
Crowds of laurel'd heroes fall. 
Ready still, at honour's call. 

To fill the soldi^'s grave. 

While Foyle's fair tide shall ebb and flow. 
While fire shall bum or grass will grow. 
Well remember Dferry's woe. 

And Derry's deathless fame. 
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Across the '* Boyne/' in battle hot. 
Our ancestors the tyrant fought. 
There with blood our freedom bought. 

And say'd the land from shame. 

Remember, too, that Spartan band. 
Who made their patriotic stand. 
Upon the narrow neck of land, 

Wash'd by Lough Erne's wave. 
In vain did Berwick take the field. 
And Sarsfield brave his truncheon wield. 
To make stout Enniskillen yield. 

To tyrant or to slave. 

With such examples in our view. 
With cause so good and heart so true. 
We will stand for the *' True Blue," 

And still undaunted be. 
Firm as those who fought of old. 
The tenor of our way well hold. 
In peace resolv'd, in warfare bold. 

We'll keep our country free. 
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SONG 

FOR THE ANNIVERSART OF THE REUEF OF LONDONDERRY, 
IN 1832. 

AiB~<* The OlorioQS F!nt of Angast." 

Behold^ once more> the day appear^ 

To Londonderry ever dear. 

And if?hich well celebriite each year. 

With hearts from sorrbw serer'd. 
On it brave Browning broke the boom. 
And from the death presaging doom, 
Which o'er them hnng in awful gloom. 

Our ancestors delivered. 

By this intrepid warlike race. 

Who then defied a tyrant base. 

Our land was sav'd from deep disgrace. 

And Gallic usurpation. 
And shall not we their path pursue. 
To " Church and State*' and Crown stand true. 
And rally, tho* in number few. 

For Erin's preservation. 

Our charters, institutions bright. 
And schools difiusingf Gospel light. 
Vain Statesmen, now endow'd with might. 
Have openly invaded. 
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The blessings dauntless William gained. 
Are by these servile tools disdain*d^ 
And dark idolatry sustained. 
And by thetn promptly aided. 

But He who did our fathers shield^ 

When in the bloody battle field. 

And caug'd their haughty foett to yield. 

And be successful neter, 
Can> if we in His help confidei 
As eaay as the waves divide. 
Frustrate their plans, confound their prides 

And safely us deliver. 

For oft, when human aid seema vain. 
As in King Hezekiah s reign^ 
He does the wrath of man rertraio. 

And blights his expectation. 
The mighty Hamans of our day, 
Tho* now possessing boundless sway. 
He in the dust can prostrate lay. 

And save our Church and mtion. 
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INtCtlBBO TO MRS XLIXABKTB OSAHAM, OV MAOILLI«AM, ON HBAR150 
UJtK FLAY OH THB PIAMO, SUEAODMOJtD BT HBB FAMILY. 

AiR~.M Black-eyed Sosaa.** 

Well may the bard this life enjoy 
Who is ¥dth such a partner blest ; 

Should cares a while his mind annoy. 
At home they soon are hush'd to rest. 

Such charming sounds your music can impart. 

As animate and cheer the troubled heart. 

Should grief or public wrongs bear sway. 

And o'er his soul dominion hold. 
These melting tones make all give way. 

Till every feeling is controH'd. 
The wiry strings you strike with magic skill. 
And all our hearts with rich enjoyment thrill. 

Your notes for Derry's tale of woe, 
Heroic strains of " Auld lang syne," 

In melody enchanting flow. 
And add fresh fervour to each line. 

Sweet is the chorus when all round you join 

To sing the deathless glories of the Boyne. 
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Sprung from a house iu Erin's Ish, 
For worth in ancient times long known^ 

Around you now in beauty smile, 
A race weU worthy of your own. 

Cornelia's blessings fourfold have been thine. 

May they like peip-ls of precious value shine. 

Let others boast their titles high^ 

Too oil by servile means attain'd, 
Tis yours to dry the weeper's eye. 

And soothe the soul by anguish pain'd. 
Beyond the i^ach oi want or envy plac'd, 
Aad with a blithe domestic circk grac'd. 

May blooming health, contentment sweet. 
And honour'd length of days be thine. 

Like Mary at her Master's feet. 
Reposing safe in life's decline. 

And may both you and yours, when time's no more. 

With joyful voice the Saviour's name adore. 
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♦THE COAL-BLACK WINE—AN ODE. 

In the ilyk of tiie poetry of the eeTOiteeDth ceotoiy, and Cornwall's King Death. 

The king, called Death, who stops oar breath 

By draughts of coal-black wine. 
Has yet a spell that makes men well 

When they in anguish pine. 
From his cold hand, whom none withstand. 

In cottage or on throne. 
We take the cup and drink it up. 
And then no longer moan. 

Hurrah ! for the coal-black wine ; 
If men, with me, its worth could see. 
None would that cup malign. 

A single sup of the sable cup 

Drives vapour from the brain. 
Hunger or cold from young and old. 

And frees the frame from pain. 
The eyes are clos'd, no more exposed 

Unseemly sights to see; 
" The dull cold ear" no more can hear 
The voice of flattery. 

Hurrah ! for the coal-black wine ; 
Oh, may I be from guilt set free 
Before the draught be mine. 
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The chilling curse of empty purse 

Can then no more annoy. 
Nor man pretend to be the friend 

Of him he would destroy; 
Like sentinel that guarded well 

His post, by foemen prest. 
The true man goes from countless woes. 
To long and lasting rest. 

Hurrah! for the coal-black wine; 
From toil and grief it brings relief. 
And so let none repine. 

The King of Huns, where rapid runs 

The current of the Rhine, 
On wedding night, in chamber bright. 

Drank of this coal-black wine; 
No more could care afflict himi there. 
With views from time's dark womb. 
No Lords could vex, no Knights perplex. 
This monarch in his tomb. 

Hurrah ! for the coal-black wine; 
If all be right man feels no fright 
From sight of the sable wine. 

When Usher bold King Cromwell told 
His core of guilt lay deep. 
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The tyrant Bigh'd, and tktm let^M 

That man was made to w^e^i 
That long and laliev ike eare$ of Stote 

On thorns his mind did kee^ 
And soon his knell' rang difig^ont<-l}ell» 
And Noll had gone t^ ele^ 

Hnmh ! fer IW ce«M>huek wine ; 

If grass-greesL grftte from woe can save. 

It seirves iu pmiyo^e' fincL 

Great NassauV Wt\], gone down time's hill^ 

A theme for Muses nine. 
By Whigs diatinsl, could ted no rest^ 

But from the coal-black wijw ; 
Then first from foes he foimd riapesf^ 

In glory all alone. 
And made men prize/ wift weeping eyes. 
His worth onknowa tUl gone. 

Hurrah ! for the eoal-Unek wine ; 
If he were here ior ode diort yenr. 
Our fears we would restgn. 

When Azduir said he wns afraid. 

Before he felt a scar. 
And George On laal, in dngr scaree pa«i<. 

Shrunk from an IridJt war; 
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Oh! then the deed that foemen froed 

From all their former fear« 
Before the sun was darkly done. 
In one disastrons year. 

Hurrah ! for the coal-black wine; 
The Sovereign sigh'd, and then he died 
Alas! for the Brunswick line. 



THE STRAW HUMBUG. 

AiE— « An old dos^ «toij.» 

Hail, Erin, most delightful land. 

For strife and superstition. 
Where Satan seems to govern, and 

Disseminate sedition: 
Where truth and reason strive in vain 

Dark ignorance to banish^ 
And terror holds her midnight reign 

And causes peace to Tanish, 
Tow row row, 
Fal lal laddie daddle, bow wow wow. 

Of rows and murders almost sick. 

Old Satan, discontented. 
Of late a most surprising trick 

For change of scene invented ; 

F 
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Sure none but he or J. K« L. 

Who does our Isle enlighten^ 
Would propagate so stninge a spell. 

The '' Cholera" to frighten. 
Tow TOW row, kc. 

But to my tale— the other nig^ht. 

Throughout this Irish nation. 
The Papists, by their hurried flight, 

Soon caus'd an odd sensation ; 
For each made haste, with straw in hand. 

Some fMtheen to alarm. 
And stay the plague that wastes the land, 

By this all potent charm. 

Tow row row, &c. 

Here men and women, old and young. 

As if by instinct guided. 
With strings of " beads" around them hung, 

And straws in haste provided ;* 
Road, yale, and mountain scamper'd o*er. 

In breathless trepidation, 

• It i* lomeivhat remarkable that the tupentitioas, fanatical acton in this 
Imdicroac nene did not, in their simaltaneous moTement, oonflne tbemselTes to 
the one material—bat no, on the contrary, in some parts of the liingdom 
they made use of « holy tarf,» in others « holy stones,** and in others •« holy 
straws**— the last mentioned was in request in tiie part of the country where the 
Aather was at the time in question. 
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To reach the inefliresl ndgUont 's door^ 
And at it make their statioik 
Tow row row, &c. 

They burned their straws with pious care. 

And on their knee-boiies bended. 
And to the Virgin Queen their prayer 

Most fervently ascended. 
That she from Roman Catholics 

Would have the plague arrested. 
But with it scourge the " Heretics," 

Who long the Isle infested. 
Tow row row, &c. 

But some of them, who miss-d the mark. 

Destroyed the incantation. 
For as they hurried in the dark 

To make their '' straw" oblation. 
Round doors of Protestants they knelt, 

A ad for them supplicated. 
Which causd the holy spell to melt. 

Like dew by sunbeams heated. 
Tow row row, &c. 

Yet, wrapt in mystery profonnd. 
The '^ hambiig" has arrived; 
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Some Jesuit, for craft renown*d. 
May have the plot contrived ; 

To try how soon he might convey 
This cry of devastation — 

** Rouse^ Catholics^ the Saxons slay^ 
And bravely free the nation." 
Tow row row, &c.- 



PROTESTANT ASCENDANCY; 

OR, THE RADICALS DEFEATED. 
Air— *< 1*11 follow my own Tagary ttillJ* 

The tools of revolution vile. 

Again are met and overthrown; 
Now Dublin's Protestants may smile. 

This glorious conquest is their own. 
The surly Whigs may turn their wigs. 

And more seditious plans devise ; 
Despite- their skill, their snake-like bill 
Has got a wound they can't disguise. 
Hail, Protestant ascendancy^ 
Assert thy independency. 
And rule elate, in Church and State^^ 
True Protestant ascendancy. 
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Pake liberals and bigots rbasc}. 

Together ranged in sttooganray. 
Stood forth our charters^to eraie^ 

And boasted they would gain the day ; 
But freemen brave^ our rights tosave. 

And yet defend the Church and Crown, 
Untaught to yield, «oon took the field. 

And put the proud usurpers down. 

Hail, Protestant oaeendancy, ifcc. 

Corruption deep, and swindling:gaile. 

Both hand in hand,. in open day. 
Were used the freeholders to wile. 

And turn them from their upright way ; 
But every Guild its station fiU'd, 

And soon, by overwhelming weight. 
The scale was tum'd, and freemen spurn'd 

•The foemen of their Church and State. 

Hail, Protestant ascendancy. Etc. 

In vain the Castle mmiens tried. 
By fraud or force their ends to gain; 

The, Protestants the slaves defied. 
And met their threats with deep di^dain-^ 

In vain did boast die rabble host. 
And Priests with mobs to hnstinga go. 
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Our gallaBt btod made good tbeir staAcfy 
And trinmph'd o'er the servile foe. 

Hail^ Protestant ascendaney^ &€. 

Now, noble Talbofs worthy son. 

And steady Shaw^ have gain d the chairy 
The strife is done — ^the batte won — 

The radicals in deep despair. 
•Thus may the few> found ever true. 

Each foe to freedom fair, defeat. 
And still defy the fiend s who try 

Our Church and Crown to subjugate. 

Hall, Protestant ascendancy, &e. 



SONG 

ON *rti& RlfiBONBfEl^S DJEFEAT AT CASTLEW£LLA'My 

JCLT 12, 1S90. 

AiB— <« Old Ormge lVw.« 

It was in the year of thirty. 

On July the first, old style^ 
The Castlewellan Orangemen, 

And Clarkhill, rank and file. 
To Clough, with flags and music Bweet^ 

Marched off in grand array. 
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Where fifteen banners were displayed 
In honour of the day. 

So let cringing politicians vi)^ 

And Whig and Papist join, \ 
Still annually well celebrate 
The conquest of the jBoyne. 

Part of the day in harmony 

And social joy we spent ; 
At length to Castlewellan men 

Th^ important news was sent. 
That numbers of the Ribbonmen 

Had crowded into town. 
And tfareaten'd, should we enter it. 

To pull our colours down. 

So let cringing politicians, &c. 

Six Lodges then undauntedly 

Cried out, my boys don*t fear. 
We shall escort you to the town. 

And, should the foe appear. 
Together we'll like brothers standi 

Until we make them fly. 
And teach them to be quiet 

On the twelfth day of July* 

So let cringing politiciani^ &c* 



Digitized by 



Google 



70 

Ramg'd in -a BoHd pfaalanxy 

And e$Lch Master inliiB pi»ce. 
We st^dily approach'd the f o#n> 

Prepared for war or peace; 
But whea we reached tbe Maarkdt-houae 

The PapistB/gsve a yell. 
And suddenly mih pistol shots 

And stones upon us fell. 

So^ let 4iFiBging(politieiati6,^. 

Then fecU'liessly ire 'wheeFd about 

And gare to them a dieei*. 
And with it a ' feir 'Orange bdts 

That eheck'd their wild career ; 
Some^ bleeding, tumbled, to the ground^ 

"^hile others, in dismay. 
Displayed their wonted bravery — 

By running fmit away. 

80 let erioging politiciAQS, &c. 

Through gateway, lane, and e&try. 

And over hedge and wall. 
We chas'd the dastard fugitiy€iBy 

Compelling them to fall ; 
We gave them such « drubbing, 

though thfiiy thought the town their own. 
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As may m future teach them to 
Let Orangemea alone. 

So let cringing politicians^ &c. 

To Wardlaw, Ross, and Bradford bold. 

Our gratitude is due, 
like valiant men, in days of old. 

They did the foe subdue : 
Thus may we still triumphant be. 

And keep rebellion down. 
Maintain our just ascendancy. 

And guard the British Crown* 

So let cringing politicians, &c. 



*ORANGE AND BLUE. 

A SONG JFOR THE SOLDIERS. 

A&R— <* Whj shoold w* quarrel for riches."- 

While oter life's busy stage going. 
Where troubles we meet not a few. 

My heart with kind feelings o*erflowing> 
Still clings to the Orange and Blue — 

1 like them in peer or in peasant. 
In high or in lowly degree> 
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An Orangeman's company's pfeasant. 
And ever was cheering to me. 

To throne and to altar devoted^ 

Though danger or safety accrue, 
UBg^ratefolly used or promoted. 
He still is to principle true. 

I like to see yeomanry graeing 

Our fields in a c^lendid reTiew, 
To tunes in accordance all pacing. 

That mark them as Orange and Blue; 
The sailor I love to see plighted 

To fight for King William alone. 
But more and much more I'm delighted. 

To find the hrare soldier our own. 

To throne and to altar devoted, &c. 

When James, who our liberty slighted. 

Essayed to make Protestants yield. 
One Lillibullero affii]ghted 

The Priest-ridden Prince fh)m the field; 
A shout fVLis'd from Hyde-park like thunder. 

From hold British soldiers it came. 
Soon knocked the Pope's plans all asander. 

And pack'd ofiT his miiiions in shame. 

To thfonc and to altar demoted, &c. 
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To idols^ these heroes intrepid 

Could never one moment foresee. 
That soldiers in &ithfulness tepid^ 

Would ever fall down on^ their knee. 
In Malta^ a wafer well salted 

And pepper'd, might musty become. 
Before, when for worship exalted, 

A Briton would beat up his drum. 

To throne.and te altar devoted, &c. 

With sons of such fathers in battle. 

No doubts could embarrass our mind. 
The cannons of rebels might rattle. 

But fear we would give to the wind ; 
No half-held allegiance suspefnding 

Their hearts between potentates two. 
Their hands would be strong in defending 

The cause of the Orange and Blue. 

To throne and to altar devoted, &c. 

Success to this Lodge and its Master, 
Eight hundred and twenty«eight. 

May never disgrace or disaster 

Meet Thompson, a soldier complete ; 

Should rebels e er seek to confound him. 
Oh ! still in the heat of the fight. 
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May Thompson find firing anmnd him 
Such lads as support him to-night 

In peace all as kind and as tender. 

As brother and brother can be ; 

In warfare the cry ^ No Surrender, 

The graTC or a laurel for me !" 



A SONG 

Written upon nudiiiK Okaham's Anwlsof Irish Popery, his HIatory of tb« 
Siege of Londoiiderry and Defenee of £iiiiiskilIeD, and his Tolome of Histo- 
rical POelrj, pablished between the years 1814 and 1832. 

Ain— *■ Anld lang syne." 

Oh ! could I, Homer like, indite 

Sublime heroic lays. 
My faculties should all unite 

In singing Graham's praise; 
He, undismayed by threat'ning foes. 

Has faithfully reveaVd 
The worth, the woes, and deeds of those 
Which time from us conceal*d. 

His pages true bring to our view 

The actions of the brave. 
Who fought of old, like lions bold. 
Our liberty to save. 
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His spiritHstuTing lays revke 

Old Londonderry'a fame^ 
And keep a martial iSame alive^ 

As they her heroes name ^ 
Tonch'd by his pen^ the valiant men 

'Who kept her free arise 
In fancy bright^ and in the fight 
The cry of famine dies^ 

These strains of truth the rising youths 

And parents grave, resound. 
And thus are taught, who fearless fought. 
When war rag'd all around. 

'Gfunst faithless foe who long lay low. 

But rises now again. 
His faithful page might all engage 

Their country to maintain; 
Who then that fears succeeding years 
May make him Rome*s poor. slave. 
The man would slight who thus could write. 
To save the wise and brave ? 

But Graham finds that narrow minds 

Distorted all things view. 
And envy vile could never smile 
On those whose hearts are true. 
o 



Digitized by 



Google 



76 

Not those alone who England's throne 
And Britain's Church would smite^ 
But hollow friends, for selfish ends^ 

His laurel fair would blight; 
One says his zeal for public weal 

Breaks out with flame too bright. 
It scorches those who fear their foes. 
And would not boldly fight 

That enmity should secret be 

Half measures still are wise ; 
To win the field 'tis wise to yield. 
And he is safe who flies. 

Weak men may say, to shrink away 

Leaves some " to fight again ;" 
The battle's won by those who run. 

But lost by those who stay. 
That he's a fool, although he rule 

And holds position strong. 
Who will not fly when foes come nigh, 
And round about him throng. 

Not so thought he who ne'er would flee. 

While one with him would stand, 
Tho' hosts should rise, with savage cries. 
To desolate the land. 
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But time will tell the tale fall well. 

Whose mind is weak or wise ; 
He who would stand for life and land. 

Or he whom foes despise — 
The man whose frown was ne'er quaiPd down. 

By faithless frigid or foe. 
Or they who smile in heartless guile. 
On foemen would bestow. 

Another age than this more sage. 

Will honour's tribute pay 
To him when gone, who stood alone 
On many a stormy day. 



STANZAS 

ON THE DEATH OE THE LATE DUKE OF YORK AND ALBANY. 
Aim— « Roy's Wilb of AldiTallocb.'». 

Oppressed with unavailing grief, 
Britannia now her harp amy shiver ; 

The gallant York-*-of soldiers chief-^ 
An arrow wounds from death's dark quiver : 

An omen sad of wrath divine. 
For sin a nation proud besetting. 



Digitized by 



Google 



78 

Above all others rais*d to shine. 
And yet the ruler great forgetting. 
Oh hapless empire ! to despise 

The mighty hand yoor glory crownings 
And bring down anger from the skies. 
In just resentment awftil frowning. 

Though vested in supreme command, 

York bore the toils of war undaunted. 
And to protect our happy land. 

The soldier s life he shared contented ; 
True fortitude inspired his breast. 

Benign, compassionate, and tender. 
Though oft in battle closely prest. 
His word was Derry's ** Na Surrender.* 
Departed hero, thy great name 

Shall long embellish martial pages. 
And, blazon'd on tbe rolls of fame. 
Thy deeds shall shine in future ages. 

And foremost in the ranks of truth. 

He education's cause promoted. 
And to instruct the orphan youth. 

His care and treasure both devoted. 
The soldier's friend, the widow's stay. 

Support and shield in days distressing. 
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His deeds of worth each passing day, 
Proad enemies themselves confessing. 
For still consistent^ calm, and brave. 
Serenely wise and tender hearted. 
The realm from ruin he would save. 
And disaffected traitors thwarted. 

His voice all loyal hearts revlv'd. 

And stemm'd the tide of revolution; 
Proud demagogues, while he surviv'd^ 

In vain assail'd the Constitution ; 
But like his Royal Sire, rever'd. 

When statesmen thought their plans completed. 
Soon to the senate he repair'd. 
And their destructive bill defeated. 

His word soon hush'd sedition's roar^ 

And Whigs and Radicals confounded. 
While his applause, from shore to shore. 
In strains of grateful joy resounded. 

Hail, dauntless Prince, though far remov'd 
From earthly scenes that pass and perish. 

The land thy Royal Highness lov'd. 
Thy memory will ever cherish. 

May Kings again in Britain reign. 
And like thy Sire adorn their st^Nion^ 
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oh ! may we see some Prince like thee, 
Arise to save our sinking nation. 

Farewell, oh York ! renown'd and greats 

Long shall thy loss keen pangs awaken i 
Oh ne'er from us, by cruel fate, 
Was kinder, braver hero taken. 



*SONG FOR JEMIMA, 

IN THE TRAGEDY OF THE BATTLE OF AV6HRIM. 
AiB— « Failhlen Enuna.*^ 

Hard is her fate who yields to love. 
When war in all its horrors rages. 

Whose heart a flame that glows above. 
In this bleak world of woe engages. 

If o-morrow's sun may Godfrey see. 
On yonder field witli foes contendi^ig ; 

Perhaps beneath a victor's knee. 
In agony of death low bending. 

But oh, kind heaven ! whose mighty sway 
Rules all when thund'ring cannons rattle, 

Preserve my Godfrey's life, I pray; 
Oh ! save him in to-morrow s battle. 
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STANZAS 

On the Death of the late Captain Matthew Francis Johnson, of BallymaoasS. 
Air— « Lochaber no nore." 

Awake from the slumber of silence^ my lyre^ 

And grateful remembrance intensely inspire ; 

Let sorrow sincere be the muse of my strain. 

While memory leads me to murmur in vain : 

Since brave Captain Johnson^ the pride of the north. 

Deservedly valued for genuine worth. 

The zealous supporter of liberty true. 

To earth and her scenes has bid final adieu. 

His yeomen, who lov*d him, shall see him no more. 
But long will regret as they lov'd him before : 
They'll not find again a commander so true. 
To teach them the patriot's path to pursue; 
Like his sire renown'd — his bold word or his name 
Struck treason with terror, and blasted its aim ; 
He bravely protected the peace of the land. 
And aided the poor witli a bountiful hand. 

When false liberality grossly prevailed. 
And the fair Orange standard was fiercely assaird. 
Brave Johnson* unaw'd by the frowns of the great. 
Stood forth to defend it, and traitors defeat; 
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Truth, justice^ and fortitade reign'd in his heart; 
From principle sound he disdaln'd to depart. 
But marshaird his men in their place to proclaim 
The glorious era of Protestant fame. 

Ye bold sons of William, who danger defy. 
His memory cherish each twelfth of July, 
For then in the spirit of loyalty true, 
Hb fearlessly wore the bright Orange and Blue. 
Oh, death ! thou hast taken a most zealous friend. 
And sorrow our hearts into pieces might rend ; 
But faith points benignly to that happy shore. 
Where yet we may meet with and part him no more. 

When the archangeFs trumpet the dead shall awake, 
And earth from its centre dissolving shall shake. 
When rebels and infidels tremble for fear. 
Oh ! then, we trust, Johnson unmoVd shall appear. 
May all those attached to our system refin'd. 
Be like him, patriotic, devout, brave and kind, 
And seek still, sincerely, through pardoning love, 
A place with the blest in the mansions above. 
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SONG 

OCCASIONED BT THE PASSING Of THE REFORM ^ILL. 

Air—** Bloe bonnete orer the border.* 

Britain^ thy treacherous foes have at length prevaiPcl^ 

Glory and peace from thy shores haYe departed^ 
Thy Legislature, hy turbulent mobs assdl'd. 

Basely surrendered and pror'd rotten hearted. 
How could the sons of those, who often quell'd their foes^ 

Shrink from the conflict, by tumult afirighted. 
Had they but stood their ground, like to their sires re- 
nown'd, 
Foemen in vain had against thee united. 
Rouse, rouse, freemen arouse from sleep, 

Kally, indignant, repel the invaders; 
Suffer not traitors your charters away to sweep. 
Though should a " Grey'* be the chief of their 
leaders. 

Trappists and Jesuists, monks of the vilest grade. 
Wicked inciters to bloodshed and treason. 

Settled in Erin, of late agitation.aid. 
War and rebellion to cause in due season. 

Hence, in the open day, Whitefeet the loyal slay. 
Tithes are resisted, and rapine extended ; 
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To pike and musket bright^ ruffians are driird by night, 
Marshaird and trained for the slaughter intended. 
Rouse, rouse, freemen arouse from sleep, &e. 

Protestants, rouse from your lethargy, and behold. 

By Whiggish rulers your freedom invaded. 
Stand for the rights which your forefathers gain'd of old. 

Else shall your offspring be robVd and degraded;. 
Witness those schools profound, where Scripture truths 
abound. 

By them deprir'd of their public donation. 
While to support Maynooth, poisoning Popish youth. 

Thousands are Toted without hesitation. 

Rouse, rouse, freemen arouse from sleep, &c« 



*AN ODE 

ON THE RATTING OF WELUNGTON AND P£EL, IN 18S9. 
Aim—" WhoD James asBoniiig ri^t fion 6od.» 

When Wellington, with haughty nod, 

Ordain'd, like a dictator. 
That we should kiss his iron rod. 

While he play*d liberator ; 
Each wily knave, each subtle slave 

Of Italy's opinion. 
Then do(»n*d pur freedom to the grave 

Of absolute dominion. 
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Then Peel^ of whom we long were proud. 

As osier tient down double. 
Like Brownlow in his boasting loud. 

But breaking down in trouble: 
We with a sigh saw Dawson, high 

In Derry*s estimation. 
His trust betray, and vote away 

The freedom of the nation. 

Oh ! how could British Bishops say. 

Grave Prelates, twelve in number. 
That those who to St. Peter pray. 

And treat themselves as lumber. 
Should gain a right to vent their spite 

In perverse legislation. 
To leave their Church far in the lurch. 

And poison education. 

But time will tell, too soon and well. 

What knaves are now denying. 
That this black boon, like empty spoon. 

Will not prove satisfying ; 
That those who brawl, and fiercely call. 

For rights of domination. 
With hideous roar will seek for more. 

From weak intimidation. 
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Then Wellington will be undone. 

And Peel meet hopeless ruin^ 
Both fonnd nntrae to ruler new^ 

To reynard or to bruin. 
In deep dismay they must gire way/ 

And mankind see with wonder 
' And weeping eyes* a Cromwell rise 

To rend the State asunder. 

Oh! th«i, farewell— a long farewell — 

To Britain's boasted glory; 
Down, down. Will go before the foe 

The Whig as well as Tory : 
The sword, in league with palHd plague 

And famine/ waste the nation; 
Then all shall see how Popery 

Brings hopeless desolation.* 

• ^ Popery depopulatM oatSont, destnyi indnatry, omtoms law and ju« 
tice^ the cements of aodety. it diMxmnges trade, drives oat mendumts, ener* 
▼ates States, and lenden the race of mankind feeble, lasy, dishonest and miser- 
able.**— TaiHGBARO. 
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AN ADDRESS TO ERIN IN 1832. 

A»-r«JSxil0orEiiB.» 

Alab^ lovely Erin, still torn and distracted 

By dark superstition and bigotry's reign^ .- 
To think of the scenes that in you ha?e been acted. 

Creates indignation and heart-rending pain. 
Crimes on a scale far beyond calculation, 
0*er the land spread disaster and wild devastation. 
While Christians are doom*d to a prompt extirpation. 
When Rome, guilty Rome, blows the trumpet for war. 

In Munster assassins in league are united. 
The laws to resist and confusion create. 
By Priests of sedition to outrage excited. 

To bring back the horrors of dark Ninety-eight ; 
The teacher of truth to his mansion returning. 
Meets bigots, with thirst for his blood fiercely burning. 
Who stone him to death, his entreaties all spuming^ 
While Rome, guilty Rome, blows the trumpet for war. 

If on ye€u« long gone by, retrospective we ponder. 
If we look to the records on history's page. 

We cannot but feel detestation and wonder 

At Rome, guilty Rome's more than heathenish rage: 

H 



Digitized by 



Google 



88 

Pikes, with blood reeking^ and fierce midnight blazes. 
In fancy arise, and a cold horror seizes 
The mind, as it backward reluctantly gazes. 

When the old Scarlet Dame blew the trumpet for war. 

To what fatal source can we trace the disasters 
Of Europe, broad Europe, for centuries three P 

To proud Priests of Rome aiming still to be masters. 
And rule over kingdoms resolv'd to be free : 

Hence plots without end through the nations extended. 

The faggot pre?aird, and society rended. 

Strong states went to warfare, and armies contended. 
While Rome, guilty Rome, blew the trumpet for war. 

Oh 1 when shall these blood-stain'd destroyers give over 
Exciting rebellion, destruction and woe. 

And all Erin's sons and fair daughters discover 
That Popery still is their most cruel foe : 

Then love, peace, and plenty, complaoently smiling. 

Would bless our green fields, man to man reconciling, . 

Fell discord would cease, and all party reviling. 
And Rome here no more blow the trumpet of war. 
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♦JULY THE FIRST. 



To itsowBtTune. 



We began the aght on the awt of Jaly, and we will take away the song from the 
Orangemen for the ftitQie*-we wttl ding <« Jaly tb« flnt,» in £nnU town. 

0*CON3IILL^8 SriKCB AT Tik»CL4ttl ElICTIOH, IN 1829. 



July the first, in Ennis town. 

Upon a sultry morning. 
The Priests the landlords all put down. 

All obligations scorning ; 
The Glare men prov'd how well they lov'd 

The chains they hug around them. 
And ere 'twas late expos'd the state 

In which this age has found them. 

They prov'd how superstition Yile 

All moral sense defaces, 
Man's finest feelings c«a defile. 

And all hig heart debases; 
In frenzy wild, not wife or child. 

Nor landlord could restrain them 
From joining those, who with their foes 

Pretend stili to maintain them. 
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These who command^ in Erin's land. 

The soil in fee for ever. 
Now clearly see from holdings free. 

The bondsmen they must sever ; 
By Britain brave — not Rome's mean slave. 

Our land must be protected. 
No more shall foes break our repose. 

Their knavery's detected. 

Henceforward tenants must be sought 

From England or from Sweden, 
From Wales or Scotland Inther brought. 

To make our isle an Eden, 
Cpmpared with that degraded state. 

In whicbYoul Rome detains it. 
And like proud Spain, in visions vain. 

And ignorance^ enchains it 

Ye landlords, then, seek for good men. 

And to your fireeholds hind them. 
Nor need ye roam — ^for here at hcMUe 

In plenty ye can find thekn : * 
Send Antrim's sons, with ploughs and jg^ns. 

To Waterford and Kerry, 
And take gpod care, to thicken Clare 

With colonies from Dcrry. . 
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l^ermsiiiagh fair can thottsands spare> 

Who wish to cross the ocean. 
But if some laml they could command. 

Would soon give up the notion. 
For many a town Armagh and Down 

Could spare a population^ 
Tyrone^ alone, could prop the Throne, 

By an inland emigration.* 



SONG 



ON THE BEViVAL OF 0RAN0EX8M. 
Air— ^< Nancy Dvmon.» 

Come let us meet in love and glee> 
Ye Orange brethren^ bold and free. 
And toast in bumpers '* three times 1hree,*'f 

The Orange Institution. 
May it again triumphant stand. 
The shield of this our lovely land. 
In spite of that malignant band. 

Who hate our Constitution. 

Then let us meet in love, &c. 

• The simple secret for pacifying Ireland is, to settle the saperabondant 
population of Ulster, as fieeholders, in the other three Proyincet of it, rather 
Han suffer it to overflow to America, and strip our island of its most intelli^- 
gent, religious, and indnstrions cnltivators. 

•f Three times three is used here as a well known phrase^ and not with a view 
to enconrage intemperance. • 
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Think on thcsyearof ^' NineCy-eigbC 
When tliottsands rose against the State, 
What did their sangaine hopes defeat ? 

The Orange Institution. 
For in defence of Britain's Crown, 
Our Orange yeomen of renown. 
Put the insulting rebels down. 

And saved our Constitution^ 

Soon as the Orange system spread. 
The Popish persecution fled. 
And disaffection hid her head, 

Check'd by our Institution. 
Peace was restored to this fair Isle^ 
Secur*d by Freedom's cheering smile. 
Thus Orangemen, from traitors vilci 

Preserved our Constitution. 

To counteract, by Talour sound/ 
All hostile plots that might aboundi 
Brave Yemer did most wisely found 

The Orange Institution. 
Erected on a basis sure. 
To keep us and our rights secure^ 
And guard from foes, of faith impure^ 

Our King and Constitution. 
Then let us, &c> 



Digitized by 



Google 



98 

STANZAS 

iiueribed to Gnat Brilafa^ tolbrs the Somnder of het QkNMmCoiHtitiiUon 
was effected. 

AiE— *• The girl I left behind me.«* 

Great filitain^ empress of the sea. 

By wooden walls surrounded^ 
Which oft have made tby foes give way. 

And all their hopes confounded ; 
High on the throne of fame, full blown. 

With many trophies crowned, . ♦ 

You sit supremcj the sovereign dame 

Of nations long renowned. 

Beneath thy sceptre plenty smiles. 

And commerce spreads her pinions. 
Ships trade to the remotest isles. 

Throughout thy vast dominions ; 
Here knowledge grows and money flows. 

The heart of man delighting. 
Religion bright diffuses light. 

The soul to bliss inviting. 

Yet, long thou wert the blinded slave 

Of Papal usurpation. 
Thy genius buried in the grave 

Of Priestly domination ; 
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Thy muse now slept^ or silent wept. 

While learning, persecuted, 
Affirighted fied^ and in its stead. 

Darkness the land polluted. 

But when the Reformation's sun. 

On Europe long benighted. 
With renovating lustre shone. 

And clouded reason lighted — 
Before its rays dark error's maze 

Fast from thy shores receded. 
And Christians broke the galling yoli^ 

Which thy renown impeded. 

The Pope, enraged, then strove in vain. 

By excommunication. 
His lost ascendancy to gain, 

And'Overawe the nation ; 
But martyrs true, with death in view. 

The Gospel cause defended. 
And by their zeal made truth prevail, 

And Rome's dominion ended. 

In vain proud France, and haughty Spain, 
Against thy peace united. 
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Their fleets were shattered on the main. 
And all their prospects blighted. 

No foreign host conid toneh thy coast. 
By ProYidence protected, 

And nations proud soon to thee bow*d. 
And thy decrees respected. 

What country can such heroes name. 

By sea and land tictorions; 
Where'er they go they rise in feme. 

By deeds of valour glorious. 
When danger calls, thy '' wooden walls'* 

Appear in warlike motion ; 
Kingdom and Isle thee justly style. 

Great '' Empress of the Ocean." 



POPISH MIRACLES CONFIRMED, 

By the CoDTorriao of the' Hoo. C B w, M.P., in 1835, wiitteo imme- 

dUkfolyafier. 

AiB— <• An old dog^ itory.* 

That Popesmen can work miracles 

It may be well asserted. 
Since B— — -Wy by their mighty power. 

Has fully been converted; 
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This once decided enemy 

To their Association^ 
Has now become an advocate 
For their emancipation. 
Ted del loi de dee. 
This new miracle recorded shall be. 

That Bamberg qnack^ Prince Hohenloe, 

For wonders celebrated, 
So great a miracle as this 

He never yet completed : 
Our Gonstitntion runs the risk 

Of a destractive storm> 
Since Doyle and Dan are grown so brisk 

Their wondens to perform. 

Ted del lol de dee, &c. 

For unto these two demagogues. 

Of Protestant arersion. 
Weak B ^w says that he doth owe 

His wonderful conversion ; 
Convicted by their evidence. 

He makes this declaration. 
That for the foture he will vote 

For Papists* eataltation. 

Ted del lol de dee, &c. 
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And like an humbb penitent^ 

He openly confessed. 
How he as^ainst the caiue of Rome 

Had oftentimes transgressed ; 
But since he now expresses hope 

To make full restitution. 
Perhaps his Holiness the Pope 

Will grant him absolution. 

Ted del lol de dee, &c. 

Oh ! happy art thou B— — w. 

Who have in time repented 
Of ignorance and bigotry. 

As you have represented; 
For long you bore the hated ncune 

Of Orange advocator. 
But now you glory in your shame, 

A pure conciliator. 

Ted del lol de dee, &c. 

But then your recantation was 
So strange and unexpected. 

The upright candour of your heart. 
Is very much suspected ; 

As Daniel had a chest of gold, 
A flattering temptation. 
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Vile renegad«8y for money, sold 
The Crown, the Churdb, and natii^. 
TeddelJoIdeifee,&c 

A wretch who turns King's leTidence, - .5 

You very much i^esemUe^ ^ 

As promise of a rich reward/ 

Will cause hini;^jdi6S.6mble; - f 

vfe- And hy the zealous Protestants 
YoQ know yon were elected. 
But your apsBtacy to them 
Is fully now detected. 

Ted del lol de dee, &c. 



v 



•THE OJ.D TRUE BLUE. 

A SONG ON TH£ fREMCH BEVOLUTION IN 18W. 
Aia— « Kelvin Grove.» 

Oh, tell me, says his nelghhonr to an Old True Blue, 
If the news we hear about the French be false or true P 
Has Philippe but a naipe P 
Is his throne a seat o! shcone P - r 
Is a Commonwealth his aim P 
Tell me how. True Blue. 
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I care not, neighbour Thomas* nysihe Old True Blue, 
Whether all the news you'speak of may be false or true : 
The world I wish to see. 
Like my native country, free. 
But no Radicals for me, ^ 

Says the Old Trtie Blue* - H 

Would you wish the French shonld truckle to the Ro- 
man See, 
A race of slaves, like those in stupid Spain to be ? 

If not, you'd, surely fight 

For the tricolour so bright — 

For man's invaded right — 
Oh ! my Old True Blue ? 

I hope to die a soldier, to my country true; 
But will not stand for error, either old or new : 

I still can keep my scope. 

And give Infidels no hope, 
' Though you know I hate the Pope, 
Says the Old True Blue. 

Says Tom, your Deny Members almost all said so. 
But supported Pope and Popery not long ago— 
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Fov nil di^ mm yen seat 
From your tpwn to ParUMM^t, 
Surrenderecl^ ^piite csQAtent 
TobeTassals, Ob! 

If they did tfaey met with punishiiie&t wbe^ found U9tnie« 
We sent them into banishment their deeds to me : 

Sooi^ to the light about. 

Like Lord Antrim's rabble-ront^ 

We cast the iriUaips oui 
Says the Old True Blue* 

The Rat of rats we hui^g, with L^iidy from our hall. 
And played ap " Nancy Dawson** when we ssaw him fall ;; 
Through Newtown, as was meet» 
He was trailed along the street^ 
And was kicked by iifeemen'^ feet^ 
Says the Old True Blue. 

Should 0*CoDneU eo^ie from Kerry, with a& army new. 
To break the Walls of Deny, and her s^na subdue 

For the Union would you fight. 

Or with Ribandmen unite f 

You may say that day is ni^t^ 
Says the Old True Blue. 
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There are lads in Londo&dcfHy dtiU, and they're not few. 
Who at "the Bill^shoi^'A much ilt-irill aa well as you ; 
But §tmM a tfaitf FV>p6 
Of pHlenneitt giir^ tiMm hope> 
Thtt gtotes they «ooa woM: ope. 
Oh! myOldTniftBllitt. 

We would ring oiffirteeipfe MU tnb^ AkVddOAg high ; 

The rotten men expel^to tile ralttpaitft fly ! 
Then fbrth to battto |;0i 
Plunge our bueai^ts agaihst t^6 fi)(e^> 
In the Ryjrle we'd lay them low! 

Says the Old True Blue. 



SONG 

Addzetwd to G. R. D—^ M.P^ on his politieal apottacy In ] 
AiB—« Nancy Dawraon.** 

Geoboe D—— , long oM Berry's pride. 
Who oft O'ConoeU's threats defied. 
And seem'd a patriot well tried. 

Undaunted and true hearted^ 
Have you at last, fbr cursed gold. 
The ProtestanU of Erin sold. 
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And to tbe base apostate fold, ^ 
Disgracefully deserted P . 

Oh ! how could, you u|M>a4 umue^ 
High on the tropbied Ust of fame. 
Imprint a lasting stamp of shame. 
Reproach and detiastation ? 

Where now is all your boasted zeal 
For King and Constitution's weal P 
Say was it self that pois'd thei^^cale . 

When you .harangi^ed cto clever ? 
Or, Lundy like, had you the heart 
To act a double-minded part P 
Go, traitor, to some cavern start. 

And shun men's sight for ever. 
Oh ! how could you, &c. 

Rouse Protestants, in time awake. 
And counteract each subtle snake. 
Who shamefully their posft fprsake. 

And so survive their honour* 
Your fathers left you rights to tfiieldjr 
Your country calls, so never yiel^ 
And ne'er in court, or camp, or field, 

liCt slur be cast upon her. 
Oh ! how could you, &c 
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*A SONG FOR THE YEOMEN, 

AiB*-<* There was » JoUy miller once." 

A bm?eitfid jolly yeonaittii lotig 
Lived oa the rivej* Fbyle, 
Wben wotk was tlm>iig, a sizfiple song 

Beguil'd his daily toil : 
*' This was the borthen of that dcmg. 

And ever used to be/ 
My King, diottgh a^l the #ol4d %ijf^i wrong. 
Shall find a friend in me. 

This was ^ bttrtbea of tft^ song, &c. 

In Ninety-eighty when Erin's stecte 

Was bad as bad could be; 
When rebels rocfe^ and England's fbes 

Cried loud fot liberty ; 
The yeoman then, while other men 

Shook in their shoes fo( fbar. 
Undaunted stood and shed his blood. 

Triumphant through t2ke year. 

This was the buirthdn of hid so»g, &c. 

O where ! O where ! while dull d^pair 
Was stalkmg tbroug^ the land, 
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Were all the prigs, the brainless Whigs, 

Who now 9ssame command ? 
Some quaird at home, some fought for Rome, 

And others ran away : 
While yeomen brave, the land to save. 

Fought on and gained the day. 

This was the burthen of their song, &c. 

And as the gallant yeoman then 

Stood forward for the throne> 
With loyal men he'll stand agaiuj 

And slavery disown. 
For freeman's right undaunted fights 

While traitors bite the ground ; 
To England's laws and William^s cause 

For ever faithful found 

This was the burthen of his song, &c. 



THE ORANGE STANDARD. 

Oocaaioned bj the great Prateatant Meeting ia DvMSn, ISfti Jtaoaiy, 1832. 
AiB-^ Battle ofUie Nile.* 

The glorious spirit which oft presenr'd this nation. 
Again has awoke for the future preservation 

Of our Crown, Church, and State, all endanger'd now 
of late. 
By Radicals and Liberals most vile« 
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The bright Orange Btandard^ triumphantly erected. 
Which long our religion and liberty protected. 

Once more.in our land has arous'd a gallant band. 

Once more in o'ur land has arous'd a gallant band 
Of patriots staunch to the faith our fathers bled for. 

And who all have declar*d, they to shield it are prepared. 
Or perish in a struggle so renown'd. 

The hollow-hearted Whigs, to effect a revolution. 

Have leagued with the labble-rout to sap Our C<»i- 
stitution. 
And Popery raise to the splendour of past days, 

And Britain's throne and altar overthrow — ^ 
. Our old institutions and charters to demolish. 

Re-model the Scriptures, or them in schools abolish. 
Appears to be the aim of their false reforming scheme. 
Appears to be the aim, &c. 

And hence their intriguing and resdess agitation; 
But their efforts are vain an ascendancy to gain. 

Though Satan should assist in their designs. 

For while in the Ruler of all we place reliance. 
We may to their vile machinations bid defiance; 

In every age he has tam*d the heathens rage, * 
And always will idolatry subdue. 
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Array'4 in Ibifty fttalioti nomr, thediicif men of the nation 
Cemented are together in a atrong confederation. 

Who nobly intend true religion to delbnd. 

Who nobly intend, &e. 
And safely pMiftect her fi^m inemk of invadioD, 

And the eaase titey sustain we hme thotisanda diure 
maintain. 
As brave as those who conquered at the Boyne. 

Tiie followers of Doyle, the noctnmal depredators. 

Liberals and Whigs, and Bristolian legMators, 
May DOW rent their spHe^^we defy their pvny might. 

And fearlessly the Onmge standard raise, 
Descendimtsof hefoes Whose deeds were great and glo- 
rions, 
Shi^l atill be fonnd ready to prove themselTes vic- 
torious. 
Should bigots, Mind led, erril war aittempt to spread, 
ShouM bigots, blind led, &c. 

For honour unsullied each Orange breast inspires; 
And rebels soon would see, we, to keep our country 
free. 
Would triumph over aU usurping foes. 
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*A SONG FOR THE MEN OV ULSTER. 

AiB-^Bo|Bbefiiraye miry.» 

When the people babbled. 

To vile knaves a prey. 
See their country troabled. 

Sinking to decay. 
Let them cling together. 
Joining hand in hand ; 
Thus, in stormy weather. 
Only can they stand. 

When their foes are clubbing. 
Morning, noon, and night 
To secure their drubbing, 
Wise men will unite. 

Now a faithless Tory 

Has betray'd our cause. 
And a Whig, all hoary. 
Undermines our laws. 
Lucre each disclaiming. 
While froui office out. 
At the gold bags aiming 
When their foes they rout. 

Talking of retrenching 

Till they gain their ends. 
Then with nectar drenching 
All their bosom friends. 
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One Premier in Bcaatlet, 

Deaf to liVQger^fl ttiti. 
Pensions off his harlot 

While his victim diet. 
Then to office cree|iiii|^« 
Comes a friar " Grey," 
Fifteen places keying 
For his cousias gay> 

Meanwhile poovd^ks, etwing 

Half a diicken's leg, 
Are p«ek'd offioM iltarving— 
9mkt to die or beg. 

Ministeis now qualung, v 

With a panic fear. 
Compromise are making 
Witli O'Conneli here. 
Erin's gallimt yepnieQ, 

Guardians of the land. 
Naked before ibemen 
Must be forc*d to sCaadjr 

Read your cottnlry's Story — 
Thi^k on *' Forty-one"— 
And prc^re for glory. 
Or yptt'ra dead and gone. 
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SONG 

On the oelebntiim of the Twelfth of July at Lisbnrn, in the year 18S3. 
AiB— « Trae Bines of Hall's mill.* 

Blithe joy bells announced the glad morning 

Which Lisbnm stiU hails wiA delrg|ftt» 
When William, all idle fe»XB acorni|ig» 

Rush'd vaKantty iosth to the fight; 
And soon in a spfendid |Mroceps|MM|, 

Did hundrcris in haniio»y join^ 
Lodge folloifing Lodge ivt suceessiDn^ 

As regimeatci wiJ^h'd t9 the Bo^ne, 

The first we saw gaily advancing. 

Were Ballymflqasbiaen so boUt 
Some mounted on steeds, proudly pramang'*^ 

Brave Johnson n^ore m^als of gold; 
And then came the gallant old ]niies» 

A seijeant undaunted and tm^ 
' -^atch for O'Rourhe or Mag^niii, 

Sh uld Popesmoi Aw vaxfitve renew. 

The own with sweet music resounded, 
y liich heighten'd thft j^ of tha day, 

F^Jl fifty-three Lodges went round it. 
All marshaird in Orange array; 
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To Church we proceeded^ delighted. 

Devotional homage to pay 
To him who the foemen affrighted. 

And freed as by Nassau this day. 

The sun s^m*d to brighten in splendour — 

Our flags waving wide in the wind, 
Inscrib'd with the words'' No Surrender/ 

With Orange and Purple entwin'd; 
An arch near the Church was erected. 

And through it we march'd in a line; 
None pass*d th^ie who e'er were suspected. 

For each gave the true Purple sign. 

The sermon was short but impressive. 

Instructive in every part. 
Propounding religion progressive. 

The homage that comes from the heart: 
It taught us morality — ^royal 

Allegiance to Sion*s great King; 
We join*d then in harmony loyal,' 

Our hymns of thanksgiving to sing. 

Intrigues of the Jesuits cunning. 
That rule in our Vice-regal court. 
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Their coiir^of d^c«5f^«h sdfl ruttittag, 
New la#s otey pwj^uiHl'aiid support: 

A Cabifafet tailhlfedfcaiidvettal. 
The servfett of Mattttton and Time; 

May make our processions all penal. 
And meeting 4a Chuitbes a criiftfe. 

Another Tyrcdtmell may urge us 

A second all^^giatttce to tiy ; 
A third of the Jasaesesmat seowge ufi, 

Bu^ still^e shall iiiumph or die— 
Our Bible the Doyli's men may banish^ 

And^tmthfor a iime disappear; 
Our teachers in terror may yanisfa. 

But Popery's^ downfoU draws near. 



A CALt TO ERm, 

IN TH£^BT¥LB OF.AM IRISH MELODY. 

Air— « Oh Erin, my country.** 

Oh, Erin, awake from thy dreams of delusion. 
And shake off the chains that thy freedom enthral; 

Too long agittttion has wrought thy confusion, 
And rous*d thee to strife at the demagogue's < all ; 
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Too long have Rome's Priests and her lay agitators. 
Been forging strong fetters thy sons to enslave. 

And making base rebels and turbulent traitors 
Of free-bom Irishmen, generous and brave. 

Once thou wert a rich and a prosperous nation/ 

For virtue and friendship deservedly fam*d. 
Exempt from the terrors of mob legislation. 

And flourishing commerce thy greatness proclaim'd : 
The murderer now to the law bids defiance. 

The midnight marauder spreads anarchy wild, 
Man in his door neighbour can pJace no reliance. 

And order and peace from thy shores are exil'd. . 

Thus madden'd by Jesuits* poisonous chalice. 

The Popesmen no longer contented remain ; 
But bigotry, fierce persecution, and malice 

Inflame their dark bosoms, and over them reign. 
The Protestant, rous'd by aggression, half frantic. 

At viewing the lawless his country despoil. 
Departs in despair oVr the gloomy Atlantic, 

Forsaking for ever his dear native soil. 

The Scripture that tells of eternal salvation. 
And man, erring man^ in religion renews. 
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The prelates of Rome^ to their flocks' ruination. 
Withhold or pervert them to suit their own views. 

Hence vain superstition and groundless tradition. 
With penance and masses, unmeaning and vile. 

For faith unpolluted are here substituted. 
And crimes most inhuman thy annals defile. 

By nature endowed with the richest resources. 

Our soil to improve and our trade to extend. 
Here rivers and lakes, in their long winding courses. 

East, west, north, and south to the ocean descend. 
The land*s fair and fertile — the climate is healthy — 

No poisonous reptiles or monsters are found. 
And soon might our Isle become great, if not wealthy, 

Should discord and bigotry cease to abound. 



THE ORANGE STANDARD. 

Inieribed to his Aoyal HishiMM the Oake of Comberland. 
AiB-«*My «ln kind dearie, 0.» 

See how the Orange standard waves 
O'er Britain great and Erin green. 

Like some high beacon bright that saves 
The passing ships in tempests keen ; 

While round it throng, in columns strong. 
The fearless sons of freedom true. 
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Met to withstaaid. thati^j^M^ b^od 
^Ay ha iam would ." ffE?i^y-l)pe'*, r^nfiw. 

Belipon, truth, aud.libffrtX* 

Upon |tbi& rojaI.;fl«g app/^an 
An4 '' NarSfi»ren4fr/;4flf^tl^tef».^, 

That fills the bondsman base with fear. 
The too^x>f,RoiBe, jnay rare .^ fqapi. 

And howl like bi|}ljdog8 on a chfi^. 
Their day of might has Tanish*d quite, 

And ajl , their 4af jqg threats ,^e vain. 

Thefte. Agitators, ev^r base, 

Xong plyly tboqglxttp wa^^e^flupse 
Our Cons[t\^ation, ap4 j^i^^e 

Through time the illustrious Brunswick Una 
But Cumberland, with royal hand, 

Rais'd the tictorious standard high. 
And soon a host were at their post, 

Resolv'd to guard, the throne. or die. * 

Now, like an adaipantine rock. 

Our Orange bands unshakep sta,nd, 

Prepar'd against the coming sho^k, 
Which threatens to convulse tl^e.la^d. 
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In Israel's guide we all confide. 
Not in the strength of numbers great. 

His hand, once more, may yet restore 
Our Constitution, Church, and State. 



SONG, 

INSCRIAEO TO THE ORAl>lG£Mf N OF Kji-LIMAYADY. 

Air— « All yo yeomen.** 

Ye Orangemen of each degree, 

I pray attend to this narration. 
Delusion you may plainly see 

Appears to oTerspread the nation ; 
Our Goyemment, by knaves blind led. 

Declare against our Institution, 
But, should they on our system tread. 

They'll see a Popish revolution. 

The leaders of a hostile band. 

The sons of fraud and foul deception. 
Have lately in this British land 

Met with a very kind reception. 
To overthrow both Church and State, 

And bring the kingdom to destruction. 
They labour with incessant hate. 

And ply their engines of seductioa» 
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Yet shallow politieians vaiity 

Inclme to please the8^ tinbetie¥e#ii> 
Therefore^ Ihey say^ we shoaM vefraiii 

From aggnurating Aioie deceitav ; 
And quite forget that happy day> 

When William, fapaM in British storyy 
Triumph*d over Papal sway^ 

And crowu'd the Protestants with glory. 

So in the year <tf •twenty-'^e. 

Their orders Were cone^ation^ 
To please the Pafusts, wfao did ttriTe 

That year to gaiii emancipatiAB. 
king WIUiaAi now must be forgot. 

Who, with our ancestors unbending^ 
bought at the Boyne^ through bullets ho^y 

The cause of liberty defending. 

liut Limavady Orange boys 

Received this base command with scorn ; 
The dread of Magisterial noise 

Could not them daunt on July mom* 
Although the soldiers out thej drew^ 

To hinder them the town to enter. 
But soon they forc'd their passage through, 

With loud huzza6> and gained its centre; 
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It was a warlike sight that day^ 

To see these OraDgemen advancingy 
'Gainst veterans in war*s array, • 

With loaded gnns and bayonets glancing. 
Yet they appro^^i^hed the«a without fear, 

Altho' these troops might soon be firing, 
Th^ broke their rank%. and with aeketr, 

Eesol¥*d to {lass, no ieavd requiring. 

Thais undismay'd, these heroes bold. 

Most Taliaiitly thdrcanse ttaMteiBiBg ; 
Like their bvaive forelatbera ancontMHii'd, 

When at the Boyne ^ur freedem gaining. 
That proad event, till time shall end. 

Should always be conmiemorated. 
When Proridence did us befriend. 

And allitbe wiies of llom^ ^ustrated. 

Sure Britons bold should never be 

Uiunindfid of that persecution. 
From which great William set them free. 

And wisely framed our Constitution. 
Twas Heaven raised him for that cause. 

That he might be our faith*s deiender^ 
Then w« shall still support his lawB> 

And tlie before we do surrender. 
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FOR THE AMNIYERSART OF THE BATTLE OF WATERLOO. 
AiB -^ The wounded HoMnr.** 

Let each British soldier^ whose heart pants for glor j, 

With laurel'd deck*d brow hail this glorious day. 
Which witness'd a battle, unequalled in story. 

And gave peace to Europe, long filFd with dismay. 
Till time leaves this world enveloped in flame. 

The Waterloo heroes, courageous and brave. 
Still brighter will shine on the annals of fame. 

And rouse British valour true freedom to save. 

The French, with great fury, the action commencing. 

Their death-spreading cannon re-echo'd around. 
Bright swords, ting'd with blood, on the troubled eye 
glancing. 

Both sides still undaunted maintained their own 
ground. 
The cuirassiers, clad in their artnour of steel. 

Oft strove through the British lines to penetrate. 
But our heavy cavalry caus'd them to wheel. 

And always with loss from the charge to retreat. 
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Then Wellington, Picton^ . wd lUxbpidff e nnvbiuited , 

With their gttllant soldiers stood Jast>oii ihe field, 
Against piwd .NftpoleM^svihd^anghtily.vantdd 

He would cause jtlie force off Gbreat Britain to yield. 
But thoui^ he commaxidedibeiAttwer of Franoe, 

Snperiorjn onmbera.to jdut heroes true, 
Unshaken, Agiainst . thevL xMr troops didi advance, 

Determia*4 to die or thek foestasiifadoe. 

Time will not permit me each leader to mention. 

Who gained fame immortal; on that dreadful day. 
But Picton and Ponsonby claim our attention. 

Who oftimes compeird the proud French to give way. 
When covered with glory they fell iindismay'd. 

Where thousands lay bleeding or dead on the plain. 
The grave of tbe,victcir^iviHth:lf^arel ^rmy'd. 

Their lot pprpis to £ght ffTiUQd i^^UaoUy gftin. 

The fate of the .bMtleJ^g.iJbMdiltfiil appeared, 

And when Bo^^ai^ljb^ght Ihe field was. his own. 
He rush'd forth bis tippf^, jl>y;ih«iraifieevs<ch^eved. 

But at that fiet^oe cjl^a^^ itbey m^ iquite ovecthrown. 
To aid ftk^f /C9pf^^pn.^ Pm(|$iajis all bold. 

With bj»^ye If^^^fsliaU 31^9b«r> Appeased Jnview» 
No longer, id^ey strove tb^rp^dition to hold. 

But left to the British far fam'd Waterloo. 
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This glorious yictory happily ended 

A warfare most dismal and woefal to see. 
Which through most of Europe fierce ravage extended. 

Great Britain alone from its terrors was free. 
But thanks be to bountiful Providence kind. 

That rais'd up a power both fearless and bold. 
To conquer a tyrant of blood-thirsty mind. 

And from devastation fair Europe uphold. 



SONG 

On the General ElectioD, addressed to the Protestants of Qfeat Britainand Ireland . 
AiB— « ftodney*8 Glory.** 

Yb sons of freedom stout and bold. 
Whose ancestors were ne'er conU*oird, 
Awake from slumber^ and behold 

The Jesuits* crusaders. 
Now is your time to stand or fall. 
Oh, now come forward one and all. 
And to St Stephen's ancient hall. 
Send faithful Knights to guard our rights. 
From Priests' vile sway, whose zeal excites 

The Blackfeet and their leaders. 
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Recorded actions we may viev^ 
Of our forefathers^ brave and triie. 
Who James's forces did subdue. 

And sav'd odr Constitution: 
Tkey fought and bled to realize 
The blessings we should ever prize ; 
Their great example don't despise. 
The men restrain who would again 
Tread on our necks, could they obtain 

A counter rcTolution. 

Our history's authentic page. 
Recall's the persecuting rage. 
That Popery, in every age, 

Mark'd as an evil spirit — 
Those who profess that creed proclaim. 
It is and shall be still the same. 
And shall we, to our lasting shame. 
Such men promote or those who'd vote 
Away our rights, and falsehood quote. 

Our Church to disinherit 

Then let us not inactive lie. 
As yet we may the power defy. 
Of Priests and Radicals who try 

To urge on revolution ; 
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But like our sirec.raiewn'dwMkfbi'lire/ 
Though rebels vtityorv'bigoCs'TCi^/ 
The British Crowttfiwni'foenRLMive^^ 
With zealttiiiiirtBki»fair>ffecde]ii78areign, 
And valiantly resleiv again 

OiFtgtoriotair€)to8tit«tioti. 



song: 

0>COMNELL»S LAMENTATION FOR IRELAND. 
AiB-^MottjAJitohfM 

Oh, Erin ! vith aithvobbiBg heart 

I mouni thy fUlen-fitttt^ 
How poorand wretehed nowthott €9%; 

Though oocer hoth €itb «q4 greHtJ 
Accurs'd be thM; Pope's f«UJ BuU> ' 

That bnHkgh4 King Henry 'o'er» 
And gwe that tyrant leaTe^to puU 

Sweet fteedDDfi^ froA thy shore. 

And well I recollect the da«*. 
Which makies my bloodldt boii(^ 

When EngIaiid*S'h«8tile<ro€^s> elate, 
First press'd'thy fertile soil. 
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And by their skill and bravery 
Soon made of thee their own> 

Which ever since, in slavery. 
Has caits'd 'diy sons to g^roan. 

Tis true, our ford&itliers of old, 

With famous Brian Boru, 
Engaged tibe Danes with courage bold« 

And did their hosts subdue; 
Yet those triumphant Britons vile. 

Six hundred years and more. 
Have tyrannized o*er thee, lov'd Isle, 

Nor would our rights re^re. 

And when againstthem we rebell'd. 

And fought them foul and fair. 
Still by the sword they us compelled 

Their galling yoke to bear; 
Though we of them, in " Forty-one," 

Two hundred thousand slew. 
By Cromwell we were overthrown. 

And forc*d for peace to sue. 

Our hopes then fled till good King James 
Obtain'd the British Crown, 
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Who stroye to grant us all our claims^ 

And raise us to renown ; 
But Orange William^ with his train, 

Expeird him from the throne^ 
And at the Boyne and Aughrim*s plain. 

The day proved all his own. 

This sad event destroyed our aim. 

At ruling Church and State, 
Then on the ruins of our name 

Usurpers became great. 
And with them feuds and broils increased. 

Peace vanish'd from the land, 
While those who over us were plac'd, 

Rurd with an iron hand. 

Though now we have obtained our Bill, 

Which long we sought in vain. 
Old Erin wants her Senate still. 

And native Kings to reign; 
And while the Orangemen survive. 

To guard the British throne. 
For this, alas ! we need not strive. 

Their valour's too well known. 
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SONG 

Addressed to the Friends of Religion and Tras Liberty. 
AiB~« Hearts of Oak." 

You Protestants valiant^ whose a.Dcestor8 bold. 

Defeated oppressors and tyrants of old^ 

No longer inactive or silent remain, 

Your rights are assaiPd, and you must them maintain. 

Remember the martyrs who died at the stake. 

Your faith propagating. 

And error defeating. 
And shall ye the cause they defended forsake. 

By statesmen controU'd by the tools of a Pope, 
Disdain for the future to place any hope ; 
These time-serving minions — Reformers untrue—- 
The Scriptures of truth would remodel anew, 
To please those whose tenets on oath they abjure; 

And infidels jarring, 

Impotently warring 
Against sway celestial, and Grospel light pure. 

Then rally in time, and respond to the call 
Of men ready by you to stand or to fall ; 
And as future safety on union depends. 
Now promptly support your Conservative friends. 
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True patriots shidding, religion, and laws ; 

Sedition repelling. 

And tarbulence quelling. 
Oh, who would not join in so glorious a cause ! 



SONG 

Hendenon^ Farewell on iMYing Catodon for America. 
AiB— » Bums*! Farewell." 

Ye Orange brethren true and brave. 

That in fair Caledon reside. 
Of you I now must take my leave. 

And cross the fam'd Atlantic wide ; 
Yet seas may roar and rivers glide. 

And mountains high between us rise. 
But in my veins, while flow life's tide, 

1 shall you in my bosom prize. 

Could i forget the pure delight 

Which oft with you 1 did enjoy. 
In union, love, and friendship bright^ 

Cemented by a lasting tie ; 
And on the twelfth day of July, 

With hearts undaunted, firm and true,, 
We rais*d the Orange standard high, 

Kiiig William's memory to ren^ew^ 
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But ah ! how can I think to part 

The lovely, chaste, young damsel fair, 
Who first engag'd my youthful heart. 

And hound it fast in Cupid's snare: 
That gracious Heaven's protecting care. 

May her through life serenely guide. 
Shall he my constant, earnest prayer. 

Should fate for ever us divide. 

The gay companions of my youth. 

With "whom I liv'd for many a year, 
(Exempt from care's corroding tooth,) 

Demand the trihute of a tear. 
Hills, groves, and verdant lawns that cheer 

The pensive mind, and grief expel, > 
To me you shall be always dear — 

Kind friends and comrades, all farewell. 




SONG. 

BRADFORD'S FAREWELL TO CASTLEWELLAN. 
Aia— « Fare ye well Killevy." 

Adieu, fair Castlewellan, 

Friends, neighbours, and companions dear, 
Alas ! I now must leave you. 

And over the Atlantic steer. 
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In quest of fortune's favour^ 

I for America am bound ; 
Perhaps again — ah ! never — 

To see or tread on Irish ground. 

Yet in a distant climate^ 

Remembrance shall retain you slill. 
And picture to my fancy 

The flowVy walks of Templehill. 
Where often I have gambolled 

In boyhood's giddy, thoughtless days. 
And in youth's season rambled. 

On nature's rural charms to gaze. 

The lake, the groves, the valleys. 

The woody mount ascending high. 
From whose exalted sunmiit 

The ocean blue attracts the eye. 
Shall oft seem present to me. 

In summer's brilliant garb array *d. 
And make regret pursue me. 

When far from Erin's Isle convey'd. 

Farewell, my Orange brethren. 
Who justly praise and honour claim. 
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Before that i forget you^ 

Yea sun forme shall cease to beam ; 
May truth and friendship ever. 

And unity, with you remain. 
And may you still endeavour. 

With zeal your ireedom to maintain. 

But ah ! the nymph attractive, 

I am obliged to leave bebiod. 
Whose smiles and iond caresses 

Could always elevate my mind. 
When in a land of strangers. 

Without an earthly friend in view. 
Although beset with dangers. 

To her I ever shall be true. 

What pleasing recollections 

Arise and claim the parting tear. 
Each with a tie more binding. 

To agonize the mind appear; 
But hope, with ray consoling. 

Brings days of future bliss in view. 
Her presence grief controlling. 

While I to Erin bid adieu. 
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SONG. 

Alf ADVICE TO ORAlfO£MEN. 

Air— « The refeoCed M«aoQ.*> 

All ye who Orange colours wear, 

And wish to be instructed. 
Go place the Bible in the chair. 

And by it be conducted ; 
For if Jehovah's voice ye hear. 

And are by him directed. 
Your enemies ye need not fear. 

For ye will be protected. 

Search through that volume and behold. 

How his Almighty arm 
Preserved the Israelites of old. 

And kept them free from harm : 
He sent them Moses for their guide, 

And fully him instructed. 
How Israel through the raging tide 

By him should be conducted. 

Next Joshua was forward sent. 
Fair Canaan to discover. 
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Across the Jordan first he went. 

And brought all Israel over; 
The heathen fast before them flew, 

Convuls'd with fear and wonder, 
For he who sav'd his chosen few. 

Oft spoke in tones of thunder. 

While Israel to the law gave heed. 

And on it meditated* 
Peace, wealth, and honour was their meed. 

And Kings their hearts elated ; 
But turning to idolatry. 

They met with desolation^ 
A high decree caus*d them to be 

Dispersed through every nation. 

But still the Lord, in darkest age. 

Had many true believers. 
Who lov*d to read his holy page, 

In spite of all deceivers : 
When guilty Rome would to the tomb 

Consign his revelation, 
A chosen few were still found true. 

In every Christian nation. 
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Now since from 8uperstition*s sway 

The present generation 
As yet i&sav'd, let us to-day 

Make steady preparation — 
At Heaven's command to keep our land 

From heathenish pollution. 
From foreign yoke, and fatai stroke 

Of Popish revolution. 



SONG 

For the 144tb Annivenary of the Shutting of the Oates of Derry. 
A iR— • Ko Smrender.** 

What strange events have t^en place 

Since that alarming morning. 
When Derry's sons, a warlike race. 
All thoughts of danger scorning, 
Made fast their Gates against the foe. 

And Ulster rous'd to glory. 
Which made King James in 0xile go. 
And WUliam fam*d in story. 

Yet then, as now, were trucklers found, 

While true men freedom shielded. 
Who dastardly forsook their ground. 
And to the foemen yielded. 



Digitized by 



Google 



133 

No age can boast of heroes true. 

Who 'gainst like ills cotitended ; 
Though famine spread her ghastly h«e. 

The town they still defended : 
The echo of their cannons* roar. 
Which thraldom rent asunder. 
Was answer'd from Lough Erne's shore. 
By Enniskillen thuntler. 

These were the days when freemen brave. 

By dangers dire surrounded. 
Stood boldly forth their rights tp save. 
And tyranny confounded. 

Shall we, their offspring, tamely yield. 

Should lawless agitators 
Cause bigots fierce to take the field. 
And to their King prove traitors : 
No — trusting in the arm*divine. 

Our ancestors defender. 
We would once more the ramparts line. 
And cry out — '* No Surrender.** 

Hail, mighty dead ! your deeds renown'd 

Shall still our bosoms fire. 
With ardour to maintain our ground. 
And conquer or expire ! 
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A HYMN 

INSCRIBED TO TBE OftAIiOE SOCIfillES. 
% A««-.« Gad sftTe lh« King." 

Protestants free from gmh. 
Guardians of Erin's Isle, 

Loyal and tme; 
Let nought your hearts divide. 
From that Almighty guide. 
Who through the. foaming tide 

lied Israel's few. 

Pharaoh and all his train 
Could not that band detain. 

On that great day ; 
And through the gloom of night, 
A flaming pilli^ bright. 
Giving heart-cheering lights 

Mark'd out their way, 

Pharaoh pursued them there. 
Haughty and proud his air. 

Strong was his host; 
Chariots and horses fine, 
Brightly in trappings shine. 
But by the arm divine. 

All soon were lost. 
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Horsemen and rider there, 
Pharaoh's destruction share 

Bondsmen and free ; 
As round the waves arise^ 
Death's arrow quickly flies, 
Egypt's proud monarch lies 

Low in the sea. 

So shall it ever be 
With each vain enemy 

That may arise ^ 
To resist Heaven's will. 
Vengeance awaits him stilly 
God, from his holy hill. 

Rules earth and skies. 

Thus, too, in future days. 
Heaven again will raise 

An awful band ; 
Nations, with one accord. 
May all unsheath the sword. 
But his unerring word 

Ever shall stand. 
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♦SONG ^ 

FOR THE TEVTERAICCE SOCIETIES, 

In reply to one in the Irtoh Melodies, called, « Drink of this enp.** 

A I R— ^ -Paddy O'Raffeity." 

Away with this cap, for there's snrely a hell in 

Such a mischievous cure for the ills of mortality ; 
Oh ! none but a fool would suppose there's a spell in 

What*s fair in appearance, but foul in reality. 
Would you double the dangers that ever surround you. 

Just drink of the bubble that gleams on the top of it. 
But if you can wish that bad luck may confound you. 

Then fill up a bumper, and drain every drop of it 
Away witli this cup, &c. 

No philter was ever yet form*d with such power. 

To blast all your comforts as that you are quaffing. 
To break down your health, and embitter each hour. 

And sting you to death, while it causes your laughing. 
As a harvest of gold in the field it stood filling, 

This wonderful juice o'er our valleys extended. 
To bless us with food till by luckless distilling, 

A curse was produced from a blessing intended. 
Away with this cup, &c. 
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We well may compare it^ though said so by no one, 

To the cauldron the ivitch bmls at aiMhaght so aw(uU 
Id secret each poison was first taugpht U> flow on. 

The jf»odttce of darkness, desliniotiYe, twlAwful ; 
The spirit it Idudies, whci*e att once was quiet^ 

No longer lies dormant, extinguished or hidden. 
But bursts out in rancour, and fury, and riot. 

To acts, by the law and by nature forbidden. 
' Away with this cup, &c. 

Whose garden's unfenc*d, of his torpor a token. 

Whose house and whose lands go to ruin together. 
Whose roof is unslated, whose windows are broken. 

And stuff*d up with straw to keep out the cold weather; 
Tis he who the use of his senses despises. 

In drink finds his joy, and drinks on while he's able. 
Takes glass ailer glass at carousals, nor rises. 

Till down like a dog he falls under the table. 
Away with this cup, &c. 

Whose wife and whose children, all pale and forlorn. 
Half naked and hungry, in misery pining. 

Are objects of pity as he is of scorn. 
They're his who adds drunkenness to gluttonous din- 
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Who's he who^ unable to beg or to bonow. 
Sees friend after friend all drop off and avoid bim^ 

Tis he who is doom'd for Ids vice to sup sorrow. 
The fool when his habits of drink have destroy'd him. 
Away with this cup, &c. 



PROTESTANT PROSPECTS. 

Aitt^ PMlMtwt BofB.» 

Though turbulent bigots and Radicals rail 

'Gainst Protestant rights, institutions, and laws; 
Boast loud of their numbers, and strive to prevail 

In prouAy exahing their infamous cause— 
They may for a while disturb this fair Isle, 

But all their vile efforts nrast fail in the end. 
For truth's on our side, and we safely confide 

In 'Him who our altar and throne can defend. 

With Roden, Cole, Lorton, and Boyton, renown'd^ 

A second George Walker, should warfare ensue. 
And hundreds of leaders, intrepid and sound. 

All ready to stand for the *^ Orange and Blue;^ 
Soon, soon, on their post a vigilant host. 

Our Protestant forces, undaunted and brave. 
Would feariessly join, as of old at the Boyne, - 

And Erin from traitors triumphantly save. 
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From Deixy, Fermanagh, Armagh, and Tyrone, 

Down^ Monaghan, Antrim, and fair Donegal; 
With "Cavan black reds,** for the Protestant throne, 

Would thousands march forward to conquer or fall. 
Their cannons' loud roar in terror once more. 

Would soon make the terrified rebels retreat ; 
Then wild agitation, the curse of the nation. 

Would end in the blood-thirsty bigots' defeat. 



♦SONG 

FOR THE COLLEGE ELECTION, 

Written in the Eiamination-ball, while the Solicitor-GeneFal was making a long 
speech, on the 13th of Daeentber, 183S. 

** I nunc et versus meditare canoros.'^-'IIoR. 

AiR~** Logie of Bachan.*' 

Ye Gentry and Clergy, of every degree. 
Come forward ! come forward ! and hasten with me 
To stand on our post, over Challoner's grave — 
Old Alma from shame and dishonour to save. 

In the days of Queen Bess, when proud Philip of Spain 
Campaigned against Bibles through Europe, in vain. 
To train up our fathers in honour and truth 
This College was built for our Protestant youth. 
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inhere monls Augustinian ia wickedne^ dweft. 
Our Bedells and Ushers in piety knelt: 
The Scriptures were honoured, and studied with eare— 
And Erin was peaceful from Antrim to Clare. 

d'Donnell, 0*Ronike, and 0*Kane, and O'Neill, 
No longer to trouble our Isle could preyail ; 
The Priests were defied, aiid their minions were bang*d^ 
And two Popish Prelates on gibbets were hang*d. 

But James's weak son took a Philistine wife. 
Which cost him his crown, and which cost him his life> 
While Plunkett purloin d a broad second-hand seal. 
By bloodshed to miake the Pope's Legate prevail. 

Again when King James sat on England's old Throne^ 
The spirit of Popery quickly was shown : 
bur charters were broken, our rights cast away— ^ 
Tyrconnell was then what we find Anglesey. 

The Fellows, the Scholars, the Students put out — 
Our Courts then were fiU'd with a vile rabble rout — 
These vaults were made prisons for Protestants brave> 
And our Park smil'd in beauty, *' a garden and grave !" 



Digitized by 



Google 



141 

That square iiTas a barrack for Popish dragoons $ 
This hall was a stable for thirteen long moons; 
Our cellars were pillaged of beer and of plate — • 
And a crowd of grim Jesuits guarded the gate« 

In our Chapel all sense of rdigion was lost^ 
While bigots bow'd down to a wheaten-iiieal liost; . 
Here idols were honoured — «leaf timber or stone-— 
And masses were sung in a language unknown. 

But William — great William,. in victory's pride. 
Came here just in time from the Boyne's crimson side. 
To rescue the College from shame and decay*- 
While James and his Plunketts to France fled away« 

But, alas! we've no William to work for us now. 
So each man must put his oWn hand to the plough. 
That Crampton & Co. may to Limbo be sent, 
To fast upon fish for a forty years' Lent. 

Success, then> to faithful true-hearted Lefroy— 
May Shaw civic laurels for life*time pnjoy. 
While Sadleirs are saddled on France or on $paio> 
The mitres they covet, from Rome to obtain I 
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STANZAS 

WRITTEN ON THE 31st OF JANUARY, 169S. 
AiB— *< Yoaag LochinTar.** 

To songs, my dear friends, for the present adieu. 
No more I shall write m tlie year thirty-two; 
Yet ere we pass over the ensuing year. 
Fresh themes for my Muse I shall have, never fear — 
For Popesmen and Radicals rave now and storm. 
As fierce ad tliey did for Relief or Reform. 

Mob orators, fous'd by O'Copnell and Doyle, 

Now spout through the land, from Kinsale to the Foyle, 

At taxes, and tithes, and the national debt. 

The rebelly demagogues bluster and fret; 

To fill up the chorus the cry of repeal 

Makes wild agitation more fiercely prevail. 

The plague, as a warning, has passed through the land. 
Yet men seem to sin with a still higher hand ; 
The sword it may follow, and thousatlds destroy. 
And blood flow like water, ere peace we enjoy ; 
Then let us be humble, seek aid from on high. 
And if we must fight — either conquer or die. 
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AN EPISTLE TO WILLLIAM DARCY, 

Necvn Castle^ in the Cmnty of f eimaoagb, Etq. 

Hail ! noble D'Arcy^ foremost in the train 
Of fearless patriots, who now maintain . 

The glorious cause, for which our fathers brave. 
Fought, bled, and conquered, this fair land to sare-^ 
Nor would they bend their necks to foreign sway. 
Or the proud mandates of a Pope obey. 
Let him who blames thy zeal a while engage 
His thoughts on history's authentic page. 
And view that Cliurch audaciously proclaim. 
Her tenets are unchang'd, her views the same. 
As when o'er half the world she held her reign, 
And round the nations cast an iron chain. 
Observe that Church pursue with fire and sword. 
For ages past, the preachers of God's word ; 
Behold her efforts to enslave and bind. 
And rule despotic over half mankind. 
What Christian, with a retrospective eye. 
Can view these scenes and pass them coldly by — 
Can, while his bosom shudders at the gaze. 
Behold the dreadful fires of Smithfield blaze ! 
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See martyrs at the stake confirm oar creed. 
And mighty heroes to defend it bleed. 
View Derry*s sufiferings, and behold the band 
Of Enniskillen*8 faithful guardians stand 
True to the cause of William, and display 
Their Orange flag for trudi, at Lisnaskea. 
See these victorious freemen, brave and stoot. 
At JTattle Bridge their dastard foemen rout^ 
Nor from the field of conflict would they fly. 
But nobly brav'd the impetuous battle-cry. 
What British subject of enlightened mind. 
Whose views are not by bigotry eonfin'd. 
But must in thanks to Heaven devoutly join. 
As Freedom calls remembrance to the Boyne, 
Where mighty William, with a conquering sword^ 
The Protestant Ascendancy restor'd— 
Ascendancy of truth o'er falsehood base. 
That tends to brutalize the human race-^ 
Ascendancy of pure and peaceful knowledge. 
O'er ignorance that marks each Popish «oHege — 
Ascendancy of labour over sloth 
And squalid misery, removing both; 
By giving work to every willing hand. 
And scattering rich abundance through the land. 
Infusing [Hrinciples to guide our youth. 
In the bright paths of wisdom* virtue, truth. 
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Thus to impart trve light to gfsade their way;^ 
To those pnre regions of celestia] day; 
But sad reversely heboid it waa betray'd 
By many a faithless, peijar*d renegade^ 7 
Who like King Rehoboam, without a blow. 
Surrendered up our birthright to Hie foe. 
Then infidelity, with rapid stride, 
And spiteful disaffection at her side. 
And Popery advancing hand in hand^ 
Soon like Egyptian darkness fill'd the land; 
The Imperial Senate House the fiends aseail'd. 
Each guardian act progressively repeal'd^ 
And thus the rights our brave ancestors won. 
Were basely yielded, filter'd one by one. 
Mark the result — instead of legal sway. 
Fierce agitation, rapine, and dismay. 
And demagogues and Priests, intensely bol4» 
In this fair Isle their wild dominion hold> 
Assuming such an arrogance of tone. 
As if the nation soon would be their own. 
And their proud domineering Church restore. 
Or drench the land with flood of Christian gore. 

Shall Protestants to this supinely yield. 
And not attempt their chartered rights to shidd. 
Remains a question for each loyal heart. 
Who sooner life than liberty would part« 
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No ; why should we Bobmit — our cause ig juflt> 

On Him who rules on high we place our trust. 

He saT*d our sires from arbitrary sway. 

And still He can His soTereign power display ; 

And now the mighty chieftains of our land 

He has arous'd, all dangers to withstand. 

Oh ! that the gentlemen who bear the name 

Of Protestant, had but sustain'd the same. 

And like you, still to King and country true. 

Stood boldly for the Orange and the Blue; 

If so, our Island safely might repose. 

In spite of foreign or domestic foes. 

The rich resources into action brought, 

And countless scenes of industry be sought — 

Great Britain's capital to Erin flow. 

And none should idleness or hunger know. 

Partaking of your patriotic flame, 

Fermanagh fair, the favourite Qf fame. 

Smiles in bright verdure and in golden grain. 

While peace and plenty mark each hill and plain. 

First in fair Ulster to adopt each plan. 

To honour God, improve the state of man ; 

To keep the ruffian or the rebel down. 

Sustain the Church, and guard the British crown. 

Around Necarn Castle, many a mile. 

Peace and security serenely smile; 
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No ruthless bands of ruffians lie i^ wait 
To slay their neighbours, with malignant hate, 
Where long the mob audacious tyranniz'd. 
And all authority of law despis'd. 
Struck with the terror of your dauntless name. 
All further thoughts of riot they disclaim; 
No longer on the lofty mountain's side,* 
The Romish flag is rais'd in rebel pride ^ 
The trembling traitors' fear themselves subdue. 
While all confess the thanks are due to yon. 
Proceed, brave D'Arcy, zealous and sincere. 
Pursue with steady aim your bright career. 
And may you long enjoy deserv'd renown. 
By putting demagogues and traitors down. 



• On the 12th of Aognst, 1639, a ntunber of Ribbonmen, supposed to amoimt 
to about fire hundjred, assembled on a mouptain, named Lariggy, within fiva 
miles of Inrinestown, for the purpose of preventing the Orangemen in that qnar« 
ter from j<|ining their respective district, and celebrating, according to custom, (a 
day worthy of^Protestant commemoration,) the Relief of Londonderry, in 1689.— 
The Ribbonmen hoisted a white flag, and began to parade in the most turbu- 
lent and daring manner, to the terror of the few Protestant families in that part 
of the country. Captain D'Arey, on being apprised of their traitorous proc^* 
ings, sent off an express to Enniskillen for a few dragoons, and having called out 
his own corps of yeomanry, reinforced by anothw in that vicinity, and a goodly 
' number of Orangemen, soon appeared at the head of a body oi men, able and 
willing to put down the insurgents, who fled at his approach, receiving sucb a 
panic from the activity and intrepidity of this gaHant gentleman, that they have 
never since attempted making a similar exhibition of their numerical strength. 

Were the government of the country to encourage the Magistrates to act with 
equal vigour and promptitude when occasion requires, the lawless would soon 
be restrained, and Irelaod) unfortunate Ireland, be yet restinred to a state of per- 
manent tranquillity. 
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STANZAS 

TO THE R£y. JOHN RICHARDSOri, KESp GLEB£, fERMANAOjB- 

A bard who first breath'd, what is called vital air. 
Within a few miks of thy place of abode. 

Solicits a part of thy friendship to share. 

His progress to forward on life's gloomy road. 

Two claims he advances this boon to obtain. 
And whiqh he is certain thou wilt not refuse. 

If loyalty pure in thy bosom doth reign. 
Or sympathy, friend to the sweet tuneCul muse. 

Then, first in support of the Protestant cause. 
By Statesmen now basely assail'd or betray 'd. 

Revering our old institutions and laws. 
He warbles his vigorous strain undismayed. 

Recordmg the deeds of our sires renown'd. 

Intrepid in war— an inflexible race ; 
And urging their offspring, by facts that abound. 

To rally undaunted, and stand in their place. 

Nor longer permit the vile monster of Rome 
To grasp at our rights, and our freedom enslave. 
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But drive her and Whig infidelity home 
To error's dark mansions^ with envy to rave. 

The other strong daim is his destitute state. 
To .wander compelled, like a minstrel of old ; 

And who can befriend but the wealthy and greats 
Whose names are for bounty and learning eniY>trd. 

Thy name in .this class stands deservedly hlgh^ 
Fame says magnanimity rules in thy breast ; 

With confidence, therefore/ the Bard draweth nigh. 
To seek for the favour already exprest 



ELEGIAC STANZAS, 

For the PopUh Priests, on their defeat at the DiscasBion in Downpatrick. 

Alas ! to what a miserable plight 

Are we reduced, in these dark days delusive. 
By heretics who scarce know wrong from right. 

We afe attack*d in language most abusive ; 
They call our Church (sole fountain of salvation,) 
The Scarlet Dame foretold in Revelation. 

The sacred robe of mystery she wore. 
Which hid her shame for many generations. 

To pieces by their Bible have they tdre. 
And pointed out her vile abominations ; 
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Her fatal en-ors clearly have they showii, 
And^all her boasted glory oyerthrown. 

The Pope^ whom Catholics esteem the Head 
Of all the Charch^ St. .Peter*s proud successor. 

Who rul'd, we thought, o*er both the qmck and dead. 
Of power lawful the divine possessor. 

Is by them styled — O, horrible to say — 

The Man of Sin, fast hastening to decay. 

Oh ! for the days wheu, with his holy toe. 
He from a monarch's bead a c^own could tumble. 

Made a proud Queen walk barefooted through snow. 
And to his will the proudest nation humble ! 

These were the days when no man dare blaspheme. 

Or treat with scorn our holy Pontiff's name. 

l¥hen Huss against the Church dar'd to declaim. 
Death soon succeeded excommunication ; 

And afler Luther put the Pope to shame. 

And laid the ground-work of the Reformation, 

She could unsheath her sword of persecution. 

And order heretics to execution. 

Proud England still can testimony bear. 
To this intimidating declaration. 
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Her first five contumacious Bishops were 

Consum*d to dust, for Gospel promulgation ; 
The people with their doctrine were contented^ 
But they from Rome audaciously dissented. 

But now in Erin green^ our old Saint's Isle^ 
Our ancient Church is daily persecuted 

By Protestant divines, who her revile. 
And plainly tell us that she has polluted 

The sacred Scriptures by her vain tradition. 

And taught idolatry and superstition. 

With them again we need no more dispute. 
They stick so fast to Scripture and to reason. 

Our strongest arguments they can confute. 
And prove us guilty of a kind of treason. 

More culpable than that of rebel great. 

Against the highest earthly potentate. 

And now we stand aghast, while men exclaim. 
Our Church is tottering on her weak foundation 2 

How changed the times are ! abbeys high in fame. 
And priories not few, once gTac*d this nation ; 

But knowledge all these goodly piles prostrated. 

And thus compells us to retreat defeated. 
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AN EPISTLE TO DAVID HERVEY, 

Nailor, Mewry) on his renoancing the Proteitant for th« Popish Religfen. 

Oh ! weak minded Hervey, pray can it be true 
That you have deserted the Orange and Blue, 
And to that foul Church, which you often reviled. 
Became an obedient and penitent child* . 

Now what could induce you to make such a change. 
Appears, without doubt, both mysterious and strange. 
For I certainly thought you had some slight pretence. 
To what people usually call common sense. 
And that you would never your judgment resign^ 
To Bishop, Monk, Friar, or Priestly divine. 

Was your conscience so sear'd that you could not 
abide 
To look on the Scriptures, and make them your guide, 
Mark, learn, and practise the precepts they teach. 
Through faith in the way that to Heaven can reach. 

But the Church of your choice, with delusion still 
rife. 
Suits best with your wicked, libidinous life; 
We know that the Gospel, for many long years. 
You have not permitted to sound in your ears. 
But spent every Sabbath-day, void of regret. 
In drinking, blaspheming, or fighting with Bett, 
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That your name to the Protestant was a disgrace ; 
So the sooner that Church is set totally free 
From wretches like you^ it the better will be« 

However, you were in a dangerous state. 
And perhaps may recover your senses/ tho' late. 
When penance corporeal a while you perform. 
By walks to. Lough Derg, through sunshine or storm. 
Should this even fail, in Struel's fresh water tide. 
That cleanses from sin, you can dip your grim hide; 
But long in this stream I*m afraid you may plunge. 
Before the defilement of sin you expunge. 
Or wash clean away what some married men dread^ 
The antl€^ you fancy attach'd.to your head. 

Yet one great advantage you surely possess. 
You pardon can purchase when e*er you transgress. 
And, at death, extreme-unction applied to your skin. 
Your body can cleanse from the tincture of sin. 
And the spirit immortal which cannot expire. 
Has only to feel Purgatorial fire — 
The torture, however, it still must endure. 
Except you have money to pay for the cure. 

You must also be mindful, and never refuse. 
At Christmas and Easter to pay the Priest s dues. 
Or loud from his altar your stigmatiz'd name. 
He shall, to the people, in anger proclaim^ 
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And perhaps at the last^ widi book^ cattdle, ftntf tyell^ 
The heinons defaulter for eter expel. 
Then little will senre you the cash you Were paid* 
For tuming^ to Popery-*-b4«e liefiegpade. 

Digest this epistle, and write if you pleiise. 
And give ine to know is your coni^cienee at eade ; 
Meantime with contempt for a time-serving slave. 
That merits the name of a fool or a knave. 
Disdaining so worthless a iheAie to pursue, 
I wish the Pope joy of such converts as you. 



STANZAS 

To a Radical RefiNmer, long drilled in a Glasgow Spouting Club. 

ENLit^HTBV'D sag6, whose bright expanded mind 
With love of country pure divinely glowing. 

To neither creed nor doctrine is confined. 
But like a mountain river striflly flowing, 

Sweeps all before it wilh impetuous force 

That would impede its theoretic course. 

Strong vindicator of the ** Rights of Man," 
Who would, without the slightest hesitation. 

Commence the Radical reforming plan 
Of private robbery and spoliation; 
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And Bishops^ Deans, and Rectors^ ail despoil, 
Nor let a man be lord of any soil. 

Tithes you denounce a curse that cramps the land, 
'Gainst which all Christians should protest sincerely. 

And wonder how a Parson dares demand 
What to the husbandman belongeth fairly; 

Old Abraham, who first them instituted. 

And Moses meek, are by you, fools reputed. 

But, stop my friend, perhaps yonVe in the wrong. 
This grievous burden which excites your malice. 

And which you hope to see removed ere long, 
Is guaranteed as sure as throne or palace ; 

Crown, King, and Laws, you in the dust must trample. 

Ere you effect this wild reforming sample. 

If this distressing tax was set aside, 

(We'll put the case by way of supposition,) 

Pray, would it for the tenant wealth provide. 
Increase his stock, and better his condition P 

No ; for the landlord in the rent would charge it, 
And rather than diminish might enlarge it. 

But who 'gainst tithes and taxes loudest rail ? 
A set of lawless blundering intermeddlers. 
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Fit inmates for a bedlam or a gaal> 
Priests^ weavers^ tinkers, chimney-^weepsi and. ped* 
lars. 
Sedition spouters, wonderful speech^^makers^ 
Who hold of land hot p^ches, let be acres. 

Pope s Tarsals, infidels of e?ery grade» 

In no one point bat this alone agreeing; 
^Half starved mechanics^ who forsake thdr trade. 
To shew the world their ready tact at seeing 

The gross abases mhieh they wonld reform. 

Or raise at once a universal stcH-m. 

The fable :of the bramble* in that page. 
Which teaeheth wisdom to the meek and humble. 

Should cause th^ noisy mol> Irom age to age 
To be detested, though they rage or grumble ; 

For, let tliem get the reins of legislation, 

They soon would bring destruction on the nation. 

As in some charming pool, serene and clear, 
A stone is cast, behold the change created. 

Upon the surface mud and filth appear. 
And long it keeps unclean and agitated. 

* JoagM ix. 15. 
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So once unsettle aneieiit institttttoiis. 
What follows tbe» P-^ueoe^ive f evduliaiui. 

And tbiui reiom has, beyond a 'do«ht, 

Unliiug'd lioei^ty; itnd set in motion 
The dregs of human kind, who now rath out 

Like wasps disturbed, to vent their poison potion. 
Their hum the rash intruders ears' aasMiilmg, 
And with their sting? revengefully preTailiog. 

But can you^ with ef&Qoter? bareiaeed. 
Proclaim you area Protestaal; enlighten'd ? 

No, Sir, that worthy name you have disgrae*d. 

And by your knowledge have your baseness height- 
ened; 

With bigots vile and infid^ uniting. 

And discontent and turbulence ausitiflig. 

Yes, leagued you are with men who hold A<sit)ed> 
And boast it is and shall be changeless ever. 

Though it has made its tens of thousands bleed, 
In striving man from Gospel light to sever; 

A creed ! gainst which still wi^ a cry appalling. 

Our fathers' blood must be for vengeance calling ! 
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Boast hot the principles you hold are right. 
Because supported by a large majority ; 

Remember in King Ahab's day of might, 
Baals prophets, who possessed supreme authority. 

Were upwards of eig^t hundred, fiJsehood vending, 

While but one seer was found the truth defen<jing. 

And think, too, what the Israelites befell. 
When pride, idolatry, and self-'delusion t. 

Against their Maker, caused them to rebel, 

Tho' crowned by him with blessings in profusion ; 

War, famine, plague, and gloomy desolation 

Pursued them till they ^nfded as a natipn. 

May every British subject, ere too late. 

Take solemn warning from their sad example. 

And by repentance seek to shun their fate. 
Nor longer underfoot rich mercies trample. 

The pestilence at present wastes the land. 

And men should vail and fear Jehovah's hand. 



TOE BNV. 
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